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IllPREFACE.
AT the time the Editor publifhed the 4. Volume of this V\brk.heha.j

erety reafon to believe that five Volumes would be fuffiriciit to con

-tain all tiit^e Scots Songs the merit of which called for publication; But,

owing to the exertions of the late celebrated Scottifh Bard, ihe Work h;is

been enlarged far beyond what was originally expected. To aftcirpt to

defcribc the tafte and abilities of Mr. Burns in his Native Poetr^j, would

be abfurd. The Public are in pofsefsion of his productions which loudij

proclaim his merit. To him is the prefent Collection indebted for al-

-moft all of thefe excellent pieces which it contains. He has not onlj,-

enriched it with a variety of beautiful and original Songs compofed b}

himfelf, but his zeal for the fuccefs of the Scots Mufical Mufeuin pron j>

-ted him to collect and write out accurate Copies of many ^thers in

their genuine fimplicity .Prior to his deceafc, he furnifhed the Editor

with a number, in addition to thofe alreadj' publifhed, greater thaii can

be included in one Volume _To withhold thefe from the public e^e.wouM

be moft improper. And the Editor therefore at the folicitation of man_y

of the Subfcribers,has agreed to publifh them in a Sixth Volume, which

moft certainly will conclude the prefent work. As thefe hovstver will

not fill up a Volume, the Editor means to infert a number oftunes adap

-ted to the Flute, which he is confident many of the Subfcribers will ap

-prove of, Thofe Ladies who Sing and perform upon the Piano F^orte,

fhall be furnifhed with the Songs and Mqfic for their ufe, at a reduced

price, upon application to the Editor. ,,,

To (hew the Public with what extreme anxiety Mr. Burns vNifhed far

the- fuccefs of this Work, the Editor cannot refrain from infciting an

Extract of a letter which he received from that admirable Poet a few

weeks before his death ^In this letter tho* written under the prefsurt

o.f affliction, are alone feen the fervent fentiment and poetical language:

of Burns. The original the Editor will chearfully fhew to his fubfcribers

'iHow are you* my Dear Friend? and how comes on ^our Fifth Volume;'
* You may probably think that for fome time paft I have -neglected .^ ou &
"your work; but, alas, the hand of pain, and forrow, apd care has thefe

"many months lain heavj' on ,mei Perfonal and domeftic affliction have

"almoft entirely banifhed that alacrity and life with which I ufed to woo
"the rural Mufe of Scotia, In the mean time, let us finilh whatweha\e

"fo well begun. _The gentleman, Mr. L s, a particulalr friend of mine,

''will bring out any proofs ^if they are read;)-^ or any mefsage you m:y

'have. "Farewel'

"R. BURNS?
"You fhould have had this when Mr. L _s called on you, but his faddle -

"bags mifcarried. I am extremely anxious for your work, as indtcd T

"am for every thing concerning ^t)u and jour welfare,

"Many a meriy meeting this Publication has given us, »nd pofsiblj it maj,

"give us. more, thougk alas! 1 fear it This protracting, flow, confuting

"illnefs which hangs over me, will, i doubt much, my ever dear ft itnd,

"arreft my fun before he has well reached his middle carreer, and will

"turn
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/'turn over th«i Poet to far other and more important concerns then ftu-

"-d>ing the brilliancy of Wit, or the patho* of Sentiments _Howcver,

"Hope is the cordial of the human heart, and I endeavour to cherilh it

'*as well as 1 can Let me hear from >'Ou as foon as convenient, —
"Your work is a great one; and though, now that it is near finiflied, I

"fee if we were to begin again, two or three things that might be mend-

"cd, >et I will venture to prophefj that to future ages your Publication

"will b( the text book and ftandard of Scotifll Song and Mufic.

••___... ."Yours ever . - .R. BURNS*/

Note. The Songs in the four preceding Volume* mafked B. R. X.

and Z. and the Authors' names^cannot be inferted in this lh^^x,a8 the

Kditor does not know the names of thofe Gentlemen who have favoured

the Public and him with their Productions. There are a number marked

B.and R. which the Editor is certain are Burns's compofition.

Index to Volume Fifth.
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The Lovely Lafs of Invernefs.

,/-v Written for this Work b) Robert Burns-

414

father dear. My fa_tit«T dear airek jbrethren three

Their winding fheet...the bludy clay.

Their graveis are growing green to fee;

And by them lies the deareft lad

That ever bkft a woman's eel

Now wae to- thee thou cruel lord,

A bludy man I trow thou be;

For mon\- a heatt thou has made fair

That ne*er did wrang to thine or theel
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A red red Rofe,

Written for this Work.by Robe'rt Burns.

Ji i. i
k—t k
# •, « Jt 1

405 A * ^ ™^' I-"Y®'* ^^^^ * "'^^ "** rofe. That*
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fa^r art thou, my bon _ ie lafs, So deep in luve
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ftill my dear. While the fande o* life fliali run.^^ i^

Old Set,__Red red Rofe.

403 O my Luve's like a red, red rofe. That's

^S
Slow

^^ i
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iLi. ji:jin.n ^^new _ I3- fprung in June. O my Luve's like the

^^^^^^m i

# U r- J
|

'I'll^teEg y."-"*
e - lo - die That's , fweet - ly play'd in tune

ill [gfc ITT ^^tZ^

Aa fair art thou, nry- bonie lafs.

So deep in luve am I;

And I will love thee ftill, my Dear,

Tili a* the feag gang dry.

Till a' the feas gang dry, my Dear,

And the rocks melt wi' the fun:

I will love thee ftiU, my Dear,

While the fands o' life fhall run:

And fare thee weel, my only Luvel

And fare thee weel, « while!

And I will come again, my Luve,

..The' it ware ten thousand mile.. a
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^1Q4 < -;<< Now nature hangff her mantle green On ilka blooming

Marj Qneeo of Scots Lament.
Written for this Work b^' Robert Burns.

^!fb r I

J

Sl(
^ g^W

Now I'hotbus cheara the crjftal ftreaipisyet here I lie in foreign bands,

AnJ ^'lads the a/ure fkieaj And never ending care.
||

F^ut nought can glad the wear_y- wight

That faft in durance lies But as for thee,thou falfe woman.

My fifter and my fae,

Nfiw laverocks wake the merry morn, Grim vengeance,>et,fh4ll whet a fword

Aloft on dewy wing; That thro' thy foul fhallgae;

The irtrle, in his noontide bowr.

M;(k<-S woodland echoes ring

'Ij»t )ii;ivrn iTiil.J wj man\' a note,

JSiii^s drovxfy day to reft:

J a Unc and freedom thej- rejoice,

'»Wi' care nionr thrall oppreft.

The weeping blood in womans breaft

Was never kno-AtV to thee;

Nor th' balm that drape on wounds of

Frae woman's pitying e'e. (Voe

M> foni my fonl may kinder ftars

Upon th}- fortune iliine

:

And may thofe pleafures gild thy reign.

That ne'er wad blink on mine!
Now blooiiiB the lily by the bank.

The prim role down the brse;

The hawthorn* budding in the glen.

And milk-white i* the flae: God keep thee frae thy mothers fees.

Or turn their hetrts to thee:

And where thou meet ft thy.motherB frienc

Remember him for me. 1

'! ti*- iiK ineft hind in fair Scotland

,Mh\ rove their fweetft amang;

But I, tlie (^uten of a' Scotland,

Maun lie in pnfon ftrang. Oi foon,to me, may fummer-funs

Nae mair light up the morn!

5 was the Queen o' bonie France, Nae mair, to me, the autumn winds.

Where happy I hae been; Wave o'er the ;>ellow cornl

Fu lightli^ rafe I in the morn.

As blj the laj dovvn at e'en: And in the narrow houfe o death

\ Let winter round me rave;

And I'm the fov'reign oV Scotland, And the next flow're, that deck the fpriiii

., nd mon\ & traitor tli^re; Bloom on iry peaceful grave.



A Lafsie all alone.
Recitative.Writfen bvHobf Burns.. Tune, Cumnock Pfalms .

^^,'^'"*'^
'^f^*

^*'^'**»* «»' ^» ftill, Noir, looking over firth and fauW.
_ 1 he ftars they Oiot alang the fkj-; Her horn the pale-fec'd CXnthia rear'd,

A ?1 "^"z- iMwJing on the hiU. When, lo, in form of Minftrel auld.
And the diftant-echoing gJens reply. A ftern and ftalwart ghaifi appear <J.A lafrie,&c. A lafsie.&c.

The burn^dot^-n its ha/elly path. And frae his harp fie ftttins did flq^r,Wm rtifhing hy th» rumd v*^\ Might rou*'d the Humbering D^f.d to
Hafting to jom the ft^eping Nith Butoh.it was a tale dC wo*; fhear;
Whafe roaringa feead to rife and fa'. Air ever met a BritonV ear.

^

A lafaie,^.
Alafsie.i^ic.

The culd blae north i««> fti^aming forth He fang wi' joy hii, former daj,

A.^^.l'f f'7*
iiiftinfreerie din; He weeping wail'd hi* latter tiH,es^

Athort the lift they ftart uid fluft. But what he faid it was nae plaj.
Like fortunes fan>».,tint M win, I winn. r.ntur^t in my rhvmrsA laf6ie,«ic. A lafsie»&c. ^
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The Wren's JVeft,

406

Slowifti

eels Tne on vour auld Pow.Wad ve be in wad 've be in. Yetin, O weels tne on your auld pow. Wad ye be in wad ye be in. Ye se^^
j^J< r r Vr^^sn^^rt-g^ U'fFfTy P t C^

neer get leave to lie without. And I within, and 1 with _ in As^^ » • ift

i/ U-^

^JJl_^jfc
^
;^^^^4̂ 4^-^ fct

langs I hae an auld clout. To row you in, to row ;jou in^ ^
+ ++ + -h + + 4- 4- + +4- + + + + ++ +

Peggy in Devotion.
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^^ nature gave thee beaut}. Grant the Icifs, The higheft blifisf; For
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know it is thy du _ ty Lif_ ten girl to me

.

f
JiJjjj
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f
J

r r iJh-tt^
+ + + + + + + + -»-+ -v-»- + + + + + + + +^+

Jamie o' the glen.

^^rj^ii'-.^ J'iij- J. i i J rr t

Ar)Q < -^ Auld Rob the laird o' niuckle land, to woo me was nae \^Ty

^^ ^if r r FT r ^

prnl'^l} n^ 111 !
JJM,^

blate, But fpite o a' his gear he fand,He came to woo, a d&jo'er late

Pr r r r ' r r

i ?2=^ :=*##^^P !»-*

S ^W=^ tl ¥^^^
A lad fae bl}th, fae full o' glee, Mj^" heart did never never ken,)t

w m m.

f f r ^
j^J ip-^.Jltlj.i j.lln

j_y
. ^

^ ^
ir-- >"— * ' ' 4

' nane can gie fie joy to me, as Jamie o the gten.

pi2%

My minny grat like daft and rard.

To gar me wi' her will complj-.

But ftill I wadna hae the laird

Wi a' his oufen, fheep, and kje

A lad fae bUth,&c.

Ah what are filks and fattins br^^

Whats a his warIdly gear to me.

They re daft that caft themfelves awa

Where nae content or luve can be.

A lad fae blyth &c.

I coud na bide the filly clafh

Cam hourly frae the gawky laird.

And fae to ftop liis^gai) and fafh

Wi' Jamie to the ki^k repaird.

A lad fae blyth.tec.

Now ilka fimmers day fae lang,

And winter's clad wi' froft and fnaw

A tunefu' lilt and bonny fang

Ay keep dull care and ftrife awa.

A lad. fae blytb,&c.
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gin ye were dead Gndeman

A nietp-lieads in the pot, gudeman,
A fhMp- heads in the pot, gudeman;

The fl«Ch to him th« broo to ae.
An the horne become your brow, gudeman.
Cho. Sing round abdut the .fire wi'a rung flie ran.

An round about the fire wi'a rung fhe ran:

Your horna fhail tie you to the ftaw,

And I fhalt bang your hide, gudeman

.



My Wife has taen the gee.

We fat Tae late, and drank fae ftout.

The truth I tell to you.

That lang or ever midnight came.

We vvere a' roaring, fou.

My wife fits at the fire-fide;

.And the tear blinds ay her eC,

The neer a bed will fhe gae to;

But fit and tak the gee.

In the morning foon,whtn I came down,

The nt-er a word fhe fpake;

But monv a fad and four look,

And a\ her head fhed fhake.

My dear, quoth l.what ailtth thee.

To look fae four on nie?

•I'll never 60 the like again.

If ^tJii'll ne'er tak the gee.

When that fhe heard, (he ran,nic fbi -

Her arms about my neck

And twenty kifsea in a crack,

Atid, poor wte thing, fhe grat.

If you'll ne'er do the like again,

But bide at hauie wi' iiit,

I'll lay my life Ife be the wife

That's never tak the gee.
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Tam Iwn

There s nane that g^ea by Carterhaugh
But they leave him a wad;

Either their tings, or green piantks.
Or elfe their maidenhead.

Janet haa belted her green kirtle,

A little aboon her knee.
And fhe has broded her yellow hair

A little aboon her bree;

Ah\j fhe's awa to Carterhaugh
-As faft as fhe can hie.

When fhe came to Carterhaugh
Tom-Lin was at the well.

And there fhe fand his fteed ftanding'
Rut awa} was himfel.

•She had na pu'd a double rofe
A rofe but onl\ twa.

Til! up then ftarted ^oung Tam-Li-n,

8338, Lad}, thou's pu' nae mae.
V\h} pus thou the rofe, Janet,

And why breaks thou the wand!

f)r why comee thou to Carterhaugh
VV'ith(jutten my command?

C;ii Itihaugh it is my ain,

Mv daddie gave it me;

I'll come and. gang by Carterhaugh
And aflt nae leave at thee

.

Janet has .kilted her green kirtle,

A little abooh ht-f Knee, •

Four and twenty ladies fair,

Were placing at the ba.
And out then cam the fair Janet,
Ance the flower aman^ Ihem a'.

Four and twent}- ladies fair,

,

Were pla\ing at the chefs.
And out then cam the fair Jai;»ef,

As green as onie glafs.

Out then fpak an au Id grey knight.
Lay oW the caftle wa'.

And fays, Alas, fair Jan««t for thee.
But we'll be blamed a'.

H»ud your tongue,}* auld fac'd knight
Some ill death ma}' }e die,

Father my bairn on whom- I will,

I 11 father nane on thee.

Out then'fJDak her father dear.
And he fpak meek and mild.

And ever alas, fweet Janet, he fa}s,

I think thou gaes wi' child.

If thit f gae wi' child, father,

M}^el maun bear the blame;
There s neer a laird about }Our ha.

Shall get the bairns name.

If my Love were an earthly knight.
As he's an elfin gre}-;

I wad na gie my ain true-love
For nae lord that ye hae.

And {he has Inooded her }Tellowhtir,
A^ little aboon her b'ree.

And fhe is to her father's ha,
^H faff as fhe ran hie.

The fteed that m}' -true-love rides on.
Is lighter than the wind;

Wi' filler he is fhod before,

Wi* btirtiing gowd behind

.
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Jenethas kilted hcr-^green kirtle

A little aboon her knee;

And fhe has fnooded her yellow hair
"' A little aboon her brie;

And fhe 8 awa to Carterhaugh

As faft as (he can hie

When fhe cam to Carterhaugh,

Tana-Lin was at the well:

And they that wad their truelove win.

At Milefcrofs they maun bide.

But how fhall 1 thee, ken Tam-Lih,
Or how my true love know,

Amang fae mony unco knights.

The like I never faw.

O firft let pafs the black Lady,

And fyii^ let pafs the brown;

And there fhe fand his fteed ftanding. But quickly run to tie" milk white-
But away was himfel. Pu ye his rider down. (fteed.

She had na pu'd a double rofe. For I'll ride on the milk-white fteed,

A rofe but only twa. And ay neareft the town.

Till up then ftarted young Tam-Lin,
Says, Ladj" thou pus nae mae.

Why pus thou the rofe Janet,

Amang the groves fae green.

And a to kill the bonie babe
That we gat us between.

O tell me, tell me,Tam-Lin {he fays,

Fors fake that died on tree.

If eer ye» was in holy chapel.

Or Chiriftendom did fee.

Roxbrugh he was my grandfather.

Took me with him to bid*

And ance it fell upon a day
That wae did me betide.

And ance it fell upon a d&y,

A cauld day and a fnell.

When we were frae the hunting conit

That frae my horfe 1 fell.

The queen o Fairies fhe caught me.

In yon green hill to dwell.

And pleafant is the fairy-land;

But, an eerie tale to tell I

Ay i>t the end of fe\en j ears

We pay a tiend to hell,

r am fae fair and ^u o' flefh

1 m fearcl it be v\ftl.
But the ni^ht is Halloween, lady.

The morn is Hallowda\
;

Then win mc, win me, an ye will.

For weei I wat ye may.
luft at the mirk and midnight hour
The fairy folk will ride;

Becaufe I was an earthly knight

They gie me that renown.

My right hand will be glove! X'^dy,

My left hand mil be bare

Cockt up fhall my bonnet be.

And kaim'd down fhall !«_) hair,

And thaes the takens I gie thee,
;

Nae«doubt I will be th<re.

They 11 turn m«'in ynur arms lad>,

Into an efk ar^^d" adder.

But hald m© £aft' and fear me not,

I am 3<our bairn's father.

They 11 turn me to a bear fae guin.

And then a lion bold.

But hold nifc fa ft and -frat me' not^

A.s ye fhall love your child.

\^.'iu ihcy tl turn ttip in i-our arms.

To a red het gaud of aim.
But hold me faft and fear me not,

I'll do to you nae harm.

And laft they 11 turn me in _jour arms,

Int/) the burning lead;

Then throw me into we J I water,

O throw me in wi' fptfed

.

And then f II be ynut ain true love,

I'll turn a naked knight.

Then cover jne wi' vour green maritlf,

And coyer nie out o' fight.

Gloomy, gloomy was the ni^ht.

And eerie was the way.
As fair Jehny in her green mantle

To Milefcroft fhe did gae.

Abouf



{'l^
Continned.

About the middle o' the night,

Shf- heard the bridles ring;

This ludjy was as glad at that

As any earthly thing-

Out of a bufh o broom;
Them that has gotten ^oung Tam Lin,

Has gotten a ftately groom ^

Firft fte let the black pafs b>-.

And r\ne fhe let the brown

;

Out then fpak the queen o' fairies*

And an angry queen was fhe;

Shame betide her ill-fard face.

But quickly fhe Tan to the milk wtite- And an ill death may fhe die.

And pa'd the rider down, (^fteed.

For fhes ta*en awa the bonieft knight

Stie wcel fhe-Jminded what he did fay In a' my companie.

And young Tam Lin d i^d win; But had I kend Tam Lin, fhe fay-B^

Sjne cover'd him wi'her green mantle ^ What now this night I fee.

As bijthe's a bird in Ipring.

I wad hae taen out thy twa grey een,

Out then fpak the queen o* fairies. And put in twa 6»sn o' tree.

Here's a Health to them thats awa.



^
-Anid lant^ syne.

4^6

^^
/lirZ V*^;f Should auld acquain _ taiice be for _ got Atid

J- r ^—^

"
(i» ' ^— tf ^

.tJ-^— # '

»^— a
4|izi:

t;ik: a '''cup o' kiiuliit.ss vet for auld !;in,i/

^^^

And surcly'ye'll be i,x>ur pint stowpl We twa hae paidid in the bum,

And surely I'll bt luint^ Frae morning sun till dine;

And we'll tak a cup o kindiuss yet. But seas between us braid h;ie votird.

For »u!d lang s_\ne. Sin auld fang.syne.

For auld, ^^c. For auld,^c.

We twa hae run about the braes. And there 8 a hand, my trusty fiere.

And pou'd the gowans fine; And'gies a hand o thiiu.

But we ve wanderd mony a weary fitt. And we'll taka right gude_Killie-

Sin auld lang syne. For auld lang s^-ne. (waught.

For auJd.^c. For auld.^c.

* Some Sing, Kifs, in place of Cup. 2
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Lodis what r€ck I by thee

Written for this Work bv Robttt Burns.

r^r:

k bv Hob«t Burns.

Jj J ij J ^
4X4 -S i^ I-ou - ia what reck I by thee. Or Geor-die

3C^^^^—4^ P̂

on his ocean: I)y, vor, beg- gar lotins to me, 1

Let her crown- m\' love her law» And in her brcaft enthrone me;.

*Kipi>8 and nations, fnith awa I Keif randies I difown ^el :.+ ^-'f

H

^z. 4..;. i A^.>>f4v*v*v*;4v*t4v*

^ Had I the wjte ihe bad me.

4 1a3 ^*^^ ^^*<* * ^^^ ^3 **' **''<* ^ *^® **^ **• ***** ' ^^'^ **>^*» ^*

'^^ bade nie had I the H\tt had i the nyte. had I the wvte flie

te^
>—

^

i^ I*
•—* \.m. it'.' =<?^-^ ~

bad me; Had I the v> te, had I the wyte, h»d f the wyte (he

M



when I wad ,na' ven_tiire in, A ( ow-ard loon fiie cad nie: And

m ^

Sa« craffilie (hv took me ben.

And bade vn inak nae clatter;

For our ramgimniocli, glum goadnian

is oer a\ont the water;'*

Whaecr fhall fav I wanted grace.

When I did kit's and dawte her.

Let him be plaiittd in my place,

S^-ne, f<\\ I viajt a fautor.

Could I for fhauu, rt'.i]d I for I'haine,

Could I for fha.i.i iffuf'd htr.

And wad na Maahoo«l been to bianie.

Had I unkindly us'fl her:

Ife < latA d her wi' the ripplin -kauie.

And bae and l)!uid\ bruisd hi r;'

When fi'; a huflr. nd was frae haii.c,

V^b«^ wife but wad eyctis'd her!

I dijj-bfefl a^y hrv een fae blue,

Aik! I»nnn<l Jlie > ruti rand.,

A'vJ M\-eI I w;tii her wiMiti uiOu

VV;,j4 f'»ii like i'u(<airai)die.

At yliunin-lhnfc if was, I waf,

I Ii,, 'ited on t\.' Monda}-;

BiH I atji thro' Ihi TiTf.d;,j.s dew.

To ivanton Will c's brand, . „



4^29
The Auld man,8Cc.

^\Q X^ "^ Thfc auld man he came o , ver the lea. Ha, ha.

BŜ jUj ' .

^ ^^^

^=^^ui=^^=r=rrj-r~^-^
lor to court ine wi his auld beard iitwlin shaven.^^ ^ 1=?

/U^ J J -J^^
M\- iiiither she bad me gie^ hiii) a stool.

Ha, ha, ha, but i U no ha^ him;

r gae him a stool, and he lookd rike a fool,

WV his auld beard newlin shaven.

My mither she bade me. gie ixim some pje, .

Ha, ha* ^c,

I gafc him some'pye^and hie laid the crust bv,

Wi' his, fe

.

M\' ir'ther she bade me gie him a dram.

Ha, iiA, K.C.

I gae hnii a dram o the brand sae Strang.

WV his, &.C.

\K mither she bade me put him to bed.

Ha, ha, ^c.

I put him to bed, and he swore he wad wed,

Wi' his, &c.



Cotnin tI>ro' the rve. 1"/ Sett.

Written for thi« Work by Robert Hums*.

430

A\'y JV Cbmin thro" the -r\"e, poor boclwCQu. in thro tli( ryo .Sli,«

draigl't a' her pet-ti _ coatie Coniin thro' the rye. Oh

part repeated in Choru*

Gin a body meet a body

Com in thro the rye.

Gin a body kifs a bojy

Need a body cry

Cho! Oh Jennv's a' vsff .a.

Gin -a body mctt a bod\

Com in thro' the glen;

Gin a bod^- kif» a body

Need the war Id kenl

Cho. Oh Jenn\ 8 a' y>« e.\ ,<<<-..



I u
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CoiTiia thro* the vye. 2. Sett

Gin a ho-d> meet a bo_dy, Com-in thro' the r\e.

Ver\ Slow

*- Gin A bo-a\- kifs a bo _ dy need a bo-_dv- cry:

ll_ ka bo_d\- has a bo_d;>-, ne er - a ane hae I; But

U-X^L^

Gin a body mefet a body, comin frae the weU,
Gin a body kifs a bod\', need a bod_) .tell;

Ilka body has * bod\ , ne'er a ane hae I,

But a* the lads ^ii^y ioe me, and what the war am I.

Gi^i H body meet a bod_)-, com in frae the town
Gin a bod}, kifs a bod_>', need a bod^ gloom;
Jlka Jenn> has her Jocke\-, ne'er a ane hae I,

But a the lads they loe mev and what the war am T,

•*V ^•.*' 'kV*V*V ifV* •:• *V*V* V*V* •:• •*V He V4v*v *v jt •:•*•;•*•;• ^j^
•

The Dake of Gordon has three daughters

419
^m

^ The Duke of Gordon has three daughters E_li_zabeth,

si< t ^ :#:



Continued.
43^

^•iiJi i^ i'l J ; J' J
It r' r rn

Margaret, Jind Jean; The>- would na* -i^fay iri bonnj Cajtle^f^ ^i=* tz±

They had not been in Aberdeen O wo to >-ou, captain OgiKie,
A twelveiBonth and a da_>v And an ill death thou fihaTt die;

Till lady Jean fell in love witittfaptOgihie.For taking to my daughter,

[

And aWa^ with.^him (he -would gae. Hahyectthou fhalt 0«V

IWord came to the dufc^ of Gordon,
In the chamber ^ere he. lay,

Lad> Jean has felfin love with captOgilvie,

And away with him fhe would gae.

Go faddle me the black horfe.

And _>-ou'!l ride on the grey;
And 1 will ricje to bonny Aberdeen,
Where I have been many a da^ V

They were not a mih frpm Aberdeen,
* A, mile bu* only three.

Till he met with his two daughters walking.
But away was lady Jean.

Where is your After, maidens?
Where is your fifter, now?

Vhere is >Tour fifter, maidens,
That fhe is not walking with jou?"

j'O pardon us, honoured father,

O pardon us, they did fay;

.ady Jean is with captain Ogilvie,
And away with him (he will gaeV

^nd when he came to Aberdeen,
And down upon the' green,
her© did he fee captain Ogilvie,
Training up his men.

Duke Gordon has wrote a broad letfei

,

' And fent it^o the king.

To caufe hang captain Ogilvie,

If ever he hanged a man.

I will not han'g captain Ogilvie,

For no lord that I fe6;
|

Bu till*caufe him to put offthe laceKiieai

And put on the fingleliveryr ^lel.

Word came to captain Ogilvie,

In the chamber where fee hy ,

To caft off the gold lace and fcarletV .

And put on tht fingle livery.

If this be for bonny Jeany Gordon ;

This pennance I'll take wi';

If this be for bonny Jeany Gordon,
All this 1 win drceV

I.ady Jean had not been married.

Not a ^ear but three.

Till fhe had a babe in ever_) arm,

Another upon her knee.

O but 1 m wear^' of wandering.'

O but my fortune is bad.'

It fete not the duke ofGordons daugh(er

To iollow a foldier lad .^tc.Htc.&c.
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Young Jamie pride of a'^tbe plain.

'
^_^ ^ Tune The carlin of the ^len

ypfd
r r/ i^rfTrng

i

^m
4lQC\ <*^ Y<Ainfi;. Jatiiie pride jOf a* the plain, «ae galant.and sae

gav a swain. Thro' a' our lasses he did rove. And reign'd re_

^^ v"

i ^^ fc^ 1
rockv caves, Hi« sad complain, ing dowie raves.

I wha sae late did range and rove.

And change! with everj moon my love,

I little thought the time was near

Repentance T should buy sae dear;

The slighted maids my torments see.

And laugh at a' the pangs I dree;

While she, my cruel, scornfu Fair,

Forbids me e'er to-. se» her mair.



Out over the F^orth,8<c

421 Out o_ver the Fortli, I look to the North, But

^^^^^^^^m
South nor the Eaft, ipe eaTe to m) brealt. The far fort it^n

man that is dear to mv- ba _ hie and me ^



\:\t

V^antoiiiipr.s tor t'vt'r niajr.

4^:2^ "N*^* Wantpnnefs for eV( r inriir, VVantonnefs has been my

^-t-f-Hjrf^^^^^T- 1'

r U f-

^^^^^^^
ru..in; Yet, for a n.y dool and cart. Its wantoniif fs for everl

^ ^ I . r*l
-

r <i
'*'~~̂ ^^

1 hae loed the Black, the Brown; T halloed the Fair, the Gou'den

^-;-^^M::3^=pfT J- r U r-^

^^f^^^^ ^̂=LEC,'^;-tj"Dh 3I

A the colours in the town \ hae non their wanton favour.

i£^3E
f-fTUf j=^J" r ^ r STaSt

j(.4 + + 4. + +4--«- + -f->-

+v*V *••:• ^viv4v 4^v^v*v *-v4^v*v ^\-^v ?iHv*v 55^V*-v4v4:V^'

The Humble Ben^crar.

Recitative in tiiiie,\tr\-Slow

m ft » w
r nrfri^r^

^4^23 X*^^ ^" Scot-land there liv'd a humble -beggar. He had

i ^
o

O Recit.

r-^ nr [^ T»—}-l»
• -#

K ' ^' y^ i^ I?' i^

neither houfe, nor hald, nor hame. But he was weel liked b\

rr-r-i. iP O'



Continaed
13«

m time

A nnefow of ineal, and handfow of groat*,
\ daad of a oannock or herring brie,
Cauld i,urradi^e, or the lickint^s of plates.

Wad mak hiin as lilyth «» a be^'^ar could be.

This btggar be waa a humble beggar,
1 he feint a bit of pride had fce.

He wad a ta'en his a'iBs in a bikker
•^rae gentleman or poor bodie.

His wall 8 ahint and afore did hang.
In as tiood order as wallets could be;
A Utig kaiKgo'oly hang down by his fide.

And a nitikle nowt horn to rout on had he.

it happend ill, it happen'd warfe.
It happenol fae that he did die;
And wha do ye think was at his late-wak
Butjads and laffes of a high degree?

Some were blyth, and fome were fad.

And fome they play'd at blind Harrie;
But fuddenl_y up-ftarted the auld carle,
I redd _>ou,good folks, tak tent o' me.

t'p gat Kate that fat i' the nook.
Vow kimmer and how do ^e?
Up he rat and ca'd her limmer.
And nigL'tt and tuggit her cockernonie.

l'h<y houkit his grav6 in Duket's kitk^yard.
Ken fair fa* the companie;
But when Ihiy were i^aun to lay him i' th' yird,
'Ihe ftiiit a dead, nor dead was he*.

And when they brought huu to Dukets kirk-j ard
He dun ted on the kift. the boards did flie;

And when they were gaun to put hiin i' the yird,
In fell the kift, and out lap he.

He cryd^ I'm cald, I'm unco cald,
Fu' fa ft ran the folk, and fu' faft ran he;
But he was firft hame at his ain ingte-fidc.
And he helped to drirrk his ain dirgie.



4;r
The rowiut iti her apron,

^^^^^^p
Ht;r apron wag o the hollan finr.

Laid about wi* laces nine;

She thought it a pit> her babie fhould tynt.
And flies rowd him in heir apron.

Her apron wa« o the ho Han fma,
I. aid about wi lac^a a.

She thou;s:ht it a pifv her babe to iet fa.

And ftie rcwd hni m her apron.
+ + 4- + + -4- + -f + + ++-- +
Her father faye VMthin the ha\
Amang the knights and nobles a',

I think 1 hear a bai)ie ca,

In the chamber '*niang our joun^ ladies.

father de a it i& a bairn,

1 hope It wiU dc jou nae harm,
For the daddie 1 'ceo, and he*ll loe me again,

For the row in t in my apron.

is he a gertltiwan, or is he a clown.
That has brought thv fair body down,
1 would not foi d this town
The lowint in thy apron.

Young Terreagle« iies nae clowj..

He IS the tofs oi Edinborrow town.
And he*ll bu^- nue a braw new gown

F'or the ro<^m< in mv apron
-»- -f *-+-»- + + +'^-»-^+ + + + +
Its I hae caftle«, 1 hae towtrs,
I ha« barns, and I hut bowers,
A* that is mim, U iiull be thine,

For the rowin ! in thv apron.



The Boatie rows, Firft Sett.

The Boatie rows. Second Sett.

I r'/- .^'~r~r+^^426 ^ * ^^^^ ^^y *^® boat_ie row. And better

^m
may fhe fpeed O lee _. fo'nie, may the boatie row That

^^^ i i
over Quickly
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Tl Ĵ I J'J 1^ ^ b±=zt

wins tile bairns bread. The boat-ie rfiws, the boat_ie

f
"

i

'
I f^ ^^

?= m E ^<>—

B

rowe, t£e boat_ ie tows in 'deecl. And iiap_ py be the^m ^^
lot o a* ,wha wifh_efi her to fpeed^

f. % if ^^
The Boatie rows. Third Sett.

427
^iT;P^^' jiJc.g'-Ti^^^^-irj

'^ O weel may. the boatie row. And better ma^- fh^^

^:M i
'^'

Verj' Slow
^^

4^M^ I ^
•

f,
I J

• } Jit
fpeed; And leefome maj- the boatie row, that wins the bairns

J. Uj, f r
/ if,

f f' fir :^^
rfead; The boatie rows, the boatie rows, the DOatie row

Ija:

bread; The boatie rows, the boatie rows, the boatie rows in-

v-ftw^i r ' j

'i-cnks^Q-fth^^ fc, n r

det-d; And weel may the boatie row, that win my bairns

r—':fT=i^
PL.

f
#> ^ -.. !

'

^^



I cuft my line in Largo bay. My kurtch I put upo' mj head,

J^tid fifties I catch'd nine. And drefs'd mytei' fu braw.

There was three to boil,& three to ^y, I true my heart was douf an wae,

A-nd three to bait the line. When Jamie ga'ed awa;

's!T1s» boatie rows, the boatie rows, '.'S.'But weel may ^'boatie row,

-iThe boatie rows indeed. And lucky,be her part;

Attd happy be the lot o a\ And lightfome be the laf^ie's care,

Who wifhes her to fpeed^.'S! That yieH* an honeft heart /S."

O weel may the boatie row.

That fills a heavy creel„

A-nd cleads us a frae head to feet.

And buys 6ur pottage meal;

.'SiThe boat^- rows, the boatie rows.

The boatie rows indeed.

And happy be the lot of a.

That wifh the boatie fpeed..*St

.>When Sawney, Jock, an janetie,

Are up and gotten; lear; '

They'll help to gar the boatie row,

And lighten a our care.

*S;The boatie rows, the boatie rows,

The boatie rows fu' weel.

And lightfome be her heart thai h<:<<

The Miirlain, and the creel/SI

When Jamie vow'd he woud be mine. And when wi* age we're worn dov>n,

And wan frae me my heart, And hirpling round the door,

O muckle lighter grew wy creel, Tbey!ll row to keep us dr\ and wst •

He fwore we'd never part: As we did them before;

.'S.'The boat_>' rows, the boatie rows, .'S'.Then w^ei may the boatre row.

The boatie rows fu' weel. She wins the bairns bread;

And muckle lighter is the load. And happj be the lot o a.

When love bears up the creel. That wifh the boat to fpeed.\s:
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Charlie he s my darling'.

m=^^Sh^ \ ^^^.f.:^f=f^
*^ Charlie he's 1T13 clar_ling the >t)ujig Chevalier

^qrr u igM'Oj^ iH' •

As he'Vas walking up the ftre«t,

""I'he ^it_>' for to view,

O there he fpied ji bonie lafs

The wind«w looking thro'. _ An' Charlie &c.

Sae lights he 'pimped up the ftair,

And tirled at the piti;

And wha fae ifeady as herfel.

To let the laddie in. An Charlie &c.

He fet his Jenny on his 'Itnee,

All in his Highland drefs;

For brawlie w^eel he ken'd the way
lTo''pl€afe a b-onie lafs. An Charlie tec.

Its up yon heth^ry mountain.

And down yon fcroggy glen,

We.daur na gang a milking.

For Chiariie and his men. > An' Charlie 8cc.



As Svlvia in a fnvcii lay.
441

irain? Wh\' is JDur won_tedyou So worthlefs and fo vain? Why is yoi^ ^
^'

Tj u T J .
1 1 J tW-pHf-IK^^

fond nefs now Con - ver _ ted to dif _ - dain?
<:^

You vow'd the light fhou'd darknefs turn.For you delighted, I fhowld die

E'er jou'd exchange your love;

In iThades may now creation mourn.

Since ^ ou unfaithful prove.

Was it for this I credit gave

To evr\' oath you fwore?

But ahi it feems thej- moft deceive.

Who moft our charms adore\

But oh; with grief Im filld.

To think that credulous con ft ant I

Shoud hy yourfclf be kiU'd.

'Tis plain yonr drift was all deceit.

The practice of mankind:

Alasl I fee it, but tqo late,

M love had made me blind.

This faid all breathlefs,fick ^ pal.

Her head upon her hand,

She found her vital fpirits fai.I,

And fenfes at a ftand.

Sj Ivander then began to melt;

But e'er the word was givci;.

The heavy handof death ft-.t {< if,

And figh'd her foul to Heaven.

M



iit-2

The Laft of Ecclefechan.

•^ Rock and reel and fpinnin wheel A mickje quarter bafon.

u r J
II

Bye attour, my Gutcicr liaa a liich houfe and a laigh ane

had your tongue now Luckie Laing,I tint my whiftle and vay fang,
O had 3 our tongue and jauner; I tint my peace and pleafure;

1 held the gate till you I met. But your green graff,now Luckie Laing
iiyne I began to wander: Wad' airt me to my treafure.

The Coaper" o Caddy.

f-Tj r'g i

'^ J J. jij?
We'll aide the Copper behind the door, Be_hind the

arthg:ase^^

^ #
udetiie Cooper bedoor, be^Jbindthe door. We'll bidethe CTooper behind the door &:

^? ^



Conthined,
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Chorus

^^^ ^^
he Cooper behind thê

E
ange"»<il the filly gude_man O. We'll hide the Coop

^ 1 ^^
i Hi J J"] J i /] }^

r f f r r
door, Be^hind the door, De_hind the door We'll hide the Cooper be

mh¥W ^^^
^^ » I

* 1^Itrtz ^^
-hind the door. And cover him un_der a maun O.

^ r. ii, I J , r li^
He fought them out, he fought them in,

Wi deil hac herland deil hae himl

.But the body he was fae doited- and blin.

He wift na whare he was gaun O.

We'll hide,&c.

They cooperd at e en, they coo per d at morn,

Till our gudeman ha« gotten the fcorn;

On ilka brow fhe'a planted a horn,

And fweara that tibere they fhall ftan Q.
Well hidc&c.
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Widov\', ate ye waking?

O widow, vvilJ ihou let ipe mr

"I'm pawky, wife, and thrifty,

"And come of a right gentle kin;

"I'm little mair than fift_>'."

Daft carle, dit jour mouth.,

^

What figrrifiea how pawky,

Or gigntle-born ye be,- but youth-.

In love ,\e're but a gawky.

"Then, widow, let thcfe guineas fpeak,

' That powerfull}- plead clinkan;

"And if the;>- fail, rt\y mouth Til ffeek,

"And nae mair love will think on'.'

Thefe court indeed, I maun confefai,

I think they mak you young. Sir,

And ten "tfmes better can expref»

Affection, than your tongue. Sir
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3K The malt, man comes on Munandaj', He craves wonderous
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fair» Cries dame» come gie jue sny , fil- Icr, Or
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Btialt ye'll neer get mair. 1 took him in_to the pantn,And

sm fef
aa^t
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gave him fome good cock-broo, Sj-ne paid hnn upon a

4 i

#
gan_tree As hoft- ler wives fiiould do,

i^

When maltmen come fOr filler. The maltman is right cunning.

And gangers wi' wands oer foon. But I can be as flee.

Wives, tak them a' down to the cellar, And he m&y crack of his winning.

And clear them as I have done. When he clears fcores with me:

This bewith, when cun'ie is fcantj-. For come when he likes, im read> ;

Will keep them frae making din. But if frae hame i be.

The knack I learncl frae an auld aunty. Let him wait on our kind lad\,

The fnackeft of a* my kin. She'll anfwer a bill for mc.
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Leeaie Lindray

434 ^^* ^^^ y^ g** *o *^e Highlar/d* Lee/ie Lind%-, Will ye

i
Slow

go to the HigWands wi' me Will >-e go to the Highland*

h-

Lee/ie Lindfav My pride and my dar-ling to be.

The Aiild Wife ayont the Fire.

43v5^. * '^^^ ^"'<^ ^'f« beyond the fii»e,The auld wife

neilt the fire The auid wife ayont the fire She died for

lack o fnifhing There was a wife won'd in a glen. And

fhe had dochters nine or ten. That fought the houfe baith
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Choi

Her mill into fome hole had fawn. And they a piftol-bullet gat;^-
Whatrecks,quoth fhe, let it be gawn, She^powerfully began to crack.
For I maun hae a young goodman

'*'

Shall furnifli me. with fnifliing.

The auld wife, &c.

To win herfelf a fnifliing.

The auld wife, &c.

Braw fport it was to fee her chowl

,

Her eldeft dochter faid right bauld, And'tween her gums fae fquee/e&row*t,
Fy, mother, mind that now yeVe auld. While frae her jaws the Haver flbw't,
And if ye with a younker wald, And ay lie curs'd poor ftunipj-.

,

He'll wafte away your fnifhing. The auld wife,&c.
The auld wife,&c.

At laft fhe gae a defperate (qute/e,
The youngeft dochter gae a fhout. Which brak the auld tooth by the nee/,

O mother dearlyour teethes a* out. And f^ne poor ftumpy was at eafc,
Befides ha'f blind, you hae the gout. But fhe tint hopes of fnifliing.

'

Your mill can had nae fnifliing.

The auld wife,&c.
The auld wife, &c.

She of the tafk began to tire,
,

Ye lied, ye limmers, cried auld murop,And frae her dochters did retire,
For I hae baith a tooth and ftump. Syne leaned her down aj-ont the fire.
And will nae langer live in dump.

By Wanting o' my fnifhing.

The auld wife,&c.

And died for lack of fnifhing.

The auld mfe,&b.

Ye auld y^ives,notice vvxel this truth,

i
Thole ye, fays Peg, that paxiky ftut, Affoon as je*re paft mark of mouth.

Mother, it you can crack a nut, Neer do what's only fit for vt)ut
Then we will a' confent to it.

That you Ihall have a fnifliing.

The auld wife. &c.

The auld ane did agree to that,

Snifhing.in its literal meaning, is fnuff made of tobaccoj.but in this fong
it means fometimes contentment, a huCband, love, money, kc.

ly fit for ^t)uth,

And leave aff thoughts of fnifhing:'

Elfe like this wife b,e>ont the fire.

Your bairns againft^tju will confpire

Nor will ^e get,unlefs^ie hire,

A ^-oung man with ;>t)ur fnifliing.
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For the fake o* Somebody

Written for this Work by Robert Burns.
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m ^ ^ }. J

436 "S * ^v lieart is fair, I dare na tell. My
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eart is fair , for Soine«bo_<n': 1 could wake a winter- niel
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I'^ for the fake o* Soin6«bo«dy. Oh_hon! for Some-bo _d>'i^B i

-^ r ' 't
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---^ t. p l> >' ^Oh _ heyi for Some-bo-dy I could range the world a-^ J 7

^ <)
^ ^ gg

_ round For the fake o Some _ bo - dy.

^K
J II I '

Ye Powers that fmife on virtuous love,

O, fweetly fmile on Somebody!

Frae iika danger keep him free.

And fend me fafe my Somebody.

Oh_honl for Somebody I

Oh_heyl for Somebody!

{ wad do what wad I not —
For the fake o* Somebody!
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?tf » n ig 1 1 r *

beft of onie jet. The cardin ,ot the fpin_ niti 'b t, The
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wat _ pin ot the win _ nin ot when il- ka ell coft
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^^^^ J II I I

a groat. The tay_ lor ftaw the Ijn-in o\.

i ^-hlH-4* ^
For -though . his locks be lyart gray,

And though his brow be beld aboon.

Yet I hae feen him on a day

The pride of a' the parifhen.

The cardin, &c.
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TThe Sonters o* Selkirk.

JJr It* up wi'the Souters o Selkirk,And down wi' tlie Earl of

"CTT U
Slowifii,&: Livelv
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Hun)e,Andli^re is to a the braw laddies That wear the fingle foal'd Ihoon:
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Its ^p wi'the fbuters o Selkirk,For they are baith tniftj' and leal; And^ iCr-r- Q—r-

i»HM- ^Hu i u"i-.*-^ i ft!, r i r
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up wi' tte lads o the Foreft,And down wi' the merfe to the deil.

W^ Ms=±

Rock and wee pickle Tow.

^ ^ F=f^
U r>i ^ J J^^

"4 (^^ "N There was an auld wife had a wee pickle tow.And f^e wad- gae

feg?j i
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try the-fpinning ot. But looten her down,her rock took a low, Aadmg" o t, ijut lo

^ ^
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pate but a' fhe could do it wad hae its ain gatejAtlaft fhe fat downAt laft fhe fat

i: ; 1 ,1 f.;^
ont and bitter- ly grat, For eer having tryd the fpinning o't.

icr'^ r
^

I hae been a wife thefe three ,fcore of 3 ears..

And never did try the fpinning o't.

But how 1 was farked foul fa' th-em that fpeus
To mind me o' the beginning ot.

The wT)men are now a days turned fae bra

That ilk ane maun hae a fark,fome^maun hae twa

But better the warld was when fint ane ava

To hinder the firft beginning o't.

Foul fit them that eer ad vis d me to fpin

It minds me o' the beginning o't,

I well might have ended as 1 had begun
And never have tryd the fpinning o't

But fhes a wife wife wha kens her ain weird

I thought anes a day it wad never be fpterd

How let y-ou the low tack the rock by the beVrd

When you gaed to try the fpinning o't.

The fpinning the fpinning, it gars my heart fab

To think on the ill beginning o't

1 tookt in my head to make me a wab
And this was the firft beginning o t

But had I nine Daughters as 1 hae but three

The fafeft and foundeft advice I wad gie

That tiiey wad frae fpinning ftill keep their hands free

For fear of an ill beginning ot.

But if they in fpite of my counfel wad run

The dreary fad tafk o' the fpinning o't

.

Let them find a loun feat light up hy the fun

Syne ^'enture on the beginning o't

:

For wha 8 done as I ve done alake and a\tvw

To bufk up a rock at the cheek of a low.

They 11 fay that I had little wit in my pow.

The meikle Deil tak the fpinning o't.
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Tibbie Fowler.
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4/lQ -< Jt^ Tibbie Fowler o the glen, There's o'er mony woo _ in
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at her, Tibbie Fowler o the glen, there s oer mony wooin at her.
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Wooin at her, pu in at her, courtin at her, can _ na get herj
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Filthy ell, its for her pelf, that a the lads are wooin at her.

hfczfaE ^=^=T^i

Ten cam eaft, and ten came weft, ten came rowin oer the water;

Twa came down the lang dyke fide,there 8 twa and thirty wooin at her.

Wooin at her, &c.

There s feven but, and feven ben, feven in the pantry wi* her;

Twenty- 'head about the door. There 8 ane and fortj- wooin at her.

Wooin 'at her, &c.

Shes got pendles in her Iug8,Cockle-fheIls wad fet her better;

High-heel'd fhoon and filler tags. And a' the lads are wooin at her.

'Wooin at her. &c.

Be a lafsie e er fae black. An fhe hae the name o filler.

Set her upo' Tintbck-tap, The wind will blaw a man till her.

Wooin at hd.r, &c.

Be a lafsie -eer fae fair, An fhe want the pennie filler;

A flie mz\' fell her in the air. Before a inan be even till Jber.

Wooin at her, fee

.



On hearing a Vonng Ladv ^ing.
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harming Jackie fing; Her notes pathe-tic rife and fall fweet
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of her fong. With raptures fill the youthful bfeaft; E*en age re^
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_ vives, grows gay_ ly young, And blithly joins the vocal ftaft.

\ f J 1 J ,*'
.

[" Hz^^
iio, on fweet maid, improve the lay

Attun'd to ftrains of plaintive woe;

They always bear refiftlefs fwa_\'

' When fung by charming Jackie O,

Long may.fhe blefs her parents ear,

And always prove their mutual joy,

May no beguilerr artful fnare.

The peace of innocence annov.
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Theres three gnde fellow ajont jon glen
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fellows down a\'ont yori elen. Itseres three true gude fellows down a\'ontj'ori glen. Its
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now the dav is dawin. But or night to fain,Whafe cocks bcTt at crawih.
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Chorus

Willie thou fall ken. Theres three true gude fellows,Theres three tru^^ ' »^
^'r c

^'N-;J ^' M ^3 i
fellows dowTi a>ont \ai*^ gude fellows.There's three true gude fellows dow^ ajont \an glen.

^S»
[1^1 [ r-n^^^

+ + + + + + + + + + + +

The wee thing: or Marj of Caftle Carj.
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true love down on yon lea? Ci'ofsd Ihe the meadow, ;)eftreen at the
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"Her hair it is lint whitel her fkin it is milk whitel

'Dark is the blue o' her faft rolling eel

"Red red her ripe lips, and fweeter than rofts. —
"Whar could my wee thing wander frae me?

'I faw na 5'our wee thing, I faw na 3 our ain thing,

'Nor /faw I your true love down by yon lea;

'But 1 met tny bonny thing late in the gloaming,

'Down by the burnie whar flow're the haw tree.

*Her hair it was lint white, her fkin it was milk white,

'Dark was the blue o' her faft rolling eel

•'Red war her ripe lipc, and fweeter than roles 1

'Sweet war the kifses that fhe gae to me;

It was na- my wee thing! It was na my ain thing.

"It was na my true love ye met by the treel

"PrOud is her leil heart; modeft her nature,

''She never lo'od on^ till ance fhe lo'od me.

'Her name it is Mar_>', fhe's frae Caftle Gary,

'Aft has fhe fat, when a bairn, on my kneel

'Fair as 3 our face is, wart fifty times fairer,

'Young braggerl Che ne'er would gie kifses to-thee.'

'it was then _>our Mary, fhe's frae Caftle Car^
,

'It was then > our true love I met by the tree.

'Proud as her heart is, and modeft her nature,

'Sweet war the kifses that fhe gae to mel

Sair gloom'd his dark brow, blood red his Cheek grew.

Wild flach'd the fire, frae his red rolling ee; —
"Ye's rue fair this morning, your boafts and >t)urfcorning

"Defend ye faufe traitor; fu' loudly ye lie!

"Awa wi' beguiling, cried the ^outh froiling;

Aff went the bonnet; the lint -white locks flee;

The belted plaid fa'ing, her white bofom fhawing.

Fair ftaod the lov'd maid wi' the dark rolling eel

Is it my wee thingl is it mine ain thing?

"Is it my true love here that I fee?-

O Jamiel forgie me, jx)ur hearts conftant to me;

'I'll never mair wander, my true love, frae thee.
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O can ye few CaXliioiis.

I
J' J fli J il X

f J
444: '*^"^ ^ ^i? -^ ^*^ C^Otiong and caW >W iJ^e^

1
Slow

fc=i i ^^ fa^ P
Sheets and can ye Cmg bai.lu^loo wh^n the. bai

J
c;cr'cj p'^i^^

^*r # i^ ^
^^

greets. And ii«e and baw bir^ die and hee arjd baw
. m^ m^ - "' ^ .III,!!! I

I 1^.1^111 W ^ -|»t»ll I
I I.JK I ^^ |

.,.———! I !

fl^ i

q ft

J J Jl'r.r^Jff-f^-f^-U-HW^ lamb and hee and baw bir_die ^my bon_nie wee lamb.^ Dir_aie ,niv oor

r rf if
^^

Lively

i J IJJJ J I
Jc w J .

i j :^
Hee O wee O what woud 1 do' wi you blacks the

^^'^^-rmf- f r f\ f m
?

I JlJ J^^r^lJj :i JlJ'JHJ i
ft th^t I lead wi* you monny O you little for 'to gie you

K^-f i

r r
'MfPPPif F;fn

Slow

y j J
J ji f-j|j j; J il l.

h^e O wee O what would I do wi* youwhat

-S4n f f\i'- [ i J
r

1 111^



The glancing of her Apron
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I faidygood morrow, fair maid;

And fhe, right courteoflie.

Returned a backhand kindly faid

Good day, fweet fir to thee.*

I fpeir'd, my dear, how far awa

Do ye intend to gae.

Quoth fhe, I mean a mile, or twa

And oer ynn broomy brae.

Fair maid, Im thankfu to voy fate

To have fie company;

For lam ganging ftraight that gate,

Whefe )e intend to be.

When we had gane a mile or twain,

1 faid to her, my dow.

May we not lean u» on this plain,

And kifs your bonny moul
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Walv, Waly. _A different fet _ fee Volume 2f.Page 1€6

She fajs fhe lo'es me beft of a.
^Writtt-n for this Work by Robert Burns. An Irifh Air

447 "^ ^ ^^® flax-en were her ringlets, Her eyebrows of

-/*-" ,dark.er hue, Be Wtchingly oer arch _ ing Twa laughing een o'
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bo n lie blue Her fmil^ing fae w^U jng. Wad mak
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Like harmony her motion;

Her pretty ancle is a fpy,

Betra\ing fair proportion,

Wad make a faint forget the fky.

Sae warming, fae charming.

Her fautelefs form and gracefu air;

Let others love the city,

And gaud}' {hew at funny noon;

Gie me the lonely valley-.

The dewy eve, and rifing moon

Fair beatning, & ftreaming

Her Olver light the boughs anian^-

While falling, recalling, (^fang;Ilk feature aulid. Nature

Declar'd that fhe could do nae mair: The amorous thrufh concludes his

Hers are the willing chains o* love, There, dear«ft Chloris.wilt thou rove-

By conquering Beautj-'s fovereign law; By ^Nimpling burn & leafy- Oiaw,

And a} my Chloris d,eareft charm. And hear my vows o' truth and love.

She fays.ftie lo'ea me beft of a'. And fay, thou lo'es n^e beft of a'.
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The bonie lafs made the bed to me
Written for this Work by Robert Burfts.

to the north I took my
,
way. The mirk, fome night di
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me enfauld, I knew na wharo to lodge till da}'
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By my gude Ixick a maid I met,

Juft in the n;iddle o my care;

And kindly fhe did me invite

To walk into a chamber fair.

I bowd fu* low unto this maid.
And thankd her for her courtefie;

{ bowd fu low unto this maid.

And bad her mak a bed for me.

Her cheeks like lilies dipt in wine.

The lafs that* made the bed to me.

Her bofom was the driven fnaw,

Twa drifted heaps fae fair to fee;

Her limbs the polifhd marble ftane.

The lafs that made the bed to me.

I kifsd her oer and o'er again.

And ay fhe vkift na what to fay;,

She made the bed baith large and wide, I laid her between me and the wa'

Wi' twa white hands fhe fpread it down; The lafsie tjiought na lang till da}-.

iihe put the cup to her rcfy lips

And drank, Voung man nowfleep>Te found.'Upon the morrow when we rafe,

I th&nk'd her for her courtefie:

She fnatchc! the candle in her hand.

And frae m>' chamber went vti'fpeed;

But I calici her quickly back again

To lay fome mair below my head.

A cod fhe iaid below ny head.

And ferved me wi' due refpect;

And to falute her wi' u kifs,

I put my arms about her neck

.

But ay fhe blufh'd & ay fhe figh'd,

And faid,Alas y^e've ruind me.

1 clifpd her waift & kife'd her fjne.

While ih& tear ftood twinklin in her ee

I faid, my lafsie dinna cry.

For ye ay fhall mak the bed to me.

She took her mither* holland HieetS

And made them a' in farks to me:

Haud aff }our hands j oungman,fhe faj 8,81^ the and merrj- may (he be.

And dinna fae uncivil be:

Gif ye hae ony luve for me,
O wrang na my virginitiei •

Her hair was like the links o gowd.
Her teeth were like the ivorie.

The lafs that made the bed to me.

The bonie lafs made the bed to me.

The braw lafs made the bed to me.

I'll ne'er forget till the day that I dii

The lafs that made the bed to me..



Sae far Awa.
Written for this Work b^ Roberf Burne.
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How true is love to pure dcaert,

So love to her, «ae far »wa:

And nocht can heal my bosom's smart,

While, Oh, aht is sae far awa.

Ntne other love, nane other dart,

I feel, but hers sae far awa;

But fairer never touch'd a heart

Than het*8, the Fair sae far awa.
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Pnt the gown crpOTi the Bifhop

^^^^^j .-r i j-^J:iin j.nJ^^^Q-<^ ^f Put the gown u_ pon the Bifhop, That » his miller-
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due o' knavefhip Jenny Geddes wag the gofsip, Pat the gown «-
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_ pon the BifEop; Pat the gown u_pon the Bifhop.
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Hallow Fair Theres focrth of braw Jockies, 8Cc.
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weel-bufked into the fair. With ribbons on their cocker _ no _
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fae weel buf-lced. That Willie was t^-'d to his bride; Tiie

^
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pounie was ne'er better whifked Wi'^cfudgel that liang frae hie fide.

But Maggie was wondrous jealous Wi' fniring behind and before him.

To fee Willie bufked fae braw; For fie is the metal of brutes:

And Sawney, he fat in the aIehoufe> Poor Wattie, and waes me for him,

And hard at the liquor did caw. • Was fain to gang hame in his boots.

There was Geordy thsit well lovd his las-

He touk the pint-ftoup in his arms. Now it was late in the ernin^.

And huggd it,and faid,Trouth thejre fauc\- And boughting time was drawing neSlSr

That loos nae a good fathers bairn. The lafses had ftenchd their greening

With fouth of braw apples and beer,

.There was Wattie the muirland laddie. There was tillie,and Tibbie,and Sibbie,.

That rides on the bonny grey cout, And Ceicy on the fpinneUcouId fpin,

With {word by his. fide like a cadie. Stood glowringat figns feglaft wiiinocks,^

To drive in the fheep and the knout. But deila ane bade them come in.

His doublet fae weel it did fit him,

It fcarcely came down to mid thigh, God guides! fawyou ever the like o it?

W^ith hair poutherd,hat and a feather. See yonders abonny black fwan;

And houfmg at courpon and tee. It glowrs ast wad fain be at us;

Whatsyon that it hads in its hand,^

Awa,daft gouk, cries Wattie,

They re a' but a rick I e of fticks;

See there is Bill,Jock,and auld Hackis,

And _>ondere Meft John & auld Nick.

Quoth Maggie,Come bu\' us our fairing:

But bruckie playd boo to bauile»

And aff fcourd the cout like the wn:
Poor Wattie he fell in the caufie.

And birfs'd a the bams m his fkin.

His piftols fell out of the hulfters,

/ind were a bedaubed with dirt;

iJic folks they came round him in clufters, And Wattie right fleelj- cou'd tell,

SoHic leugh,and cr>-(1,Lacl,ny,s- a ou hurt?! think thou re the flowr of the clach'eh

In trouth now I'fe gie ;)T)u"m3' fell.

But cout wad lef: nae l)od>- ftf er him, But wha woud eer thought it o' him.

He was a\- iae wantoti and llceegh; That eer he had rippled the lint?

Ihe packmans ftands he o'erturn'd them, Sae proud was he o' his Maggie,

And gard a the Jo ;ks ftand a-beech; The' Ihe did baith fcalie and fquint
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I'll never love thee more.

A? Alexander 1 viU reign.

And I will rei^n alone.

My thoughts did evermore disdain

A rival on my throne,

Be either fears hi« fate too much,

Or his deserts are email,

v\lio dares not put it to the touch,

To gain or lose it all.

But I will reign and govern stilt,

A nd always giv« the law

;

And hive each subject at my will,

And all to stand in awe;

But gaioet my- batt ries if I find

Thou storm or vex me sore,

And if .thou set me as a blind,

I'll never love thee more.

And in the empire of thy heart.

Where I should solely be.

If others do pretend a part.

Or dare to share with me;

Or committees if thou erect,

Or go on such a score,

I'll, smiling, mock at the neglect.

And never love thee more.

But if no faithless action stain

Thy love and constant word,

I'll make thee famous by my pen,

And glorious by my sword,

I'll serve thee in Such noble waj:s,

As ne'er was known before;

I'll deck and crown thy head with ba>'S>

Aftd love thee more and more.



Mj father has forty good fhillings.
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fbiUingsI And never a daughter but I; My mother flie is right willing
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Hal ha! right nillingl That ! fhall have all when they die. And I
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wonder 'when 1*11 be marryd Hal hal be marrj-dl My beauty begine to
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'•^ decay; Its time to catch ha'd o' foin*body Hal hal fomebodyl Be-
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-fore it be a' run away. And 1 wonder when 1*11' be marr^ 'd

m m . CHymm m^
My fhocs I hey are at the mending. My father will buy me a ladle,

M\- bti< V.(<?8 they are in the cheft^ At my wedding we'JI hae a good fane;

My ftockiiit^n are ready for fending: For my uncle will buy me a cradle,

Then I'll be as braw as the reft. To rock my child in when its yoting.

And I wonder, ftc.^ And 1 wonder, fee.
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Oar Goodman came hame at e en, 8Cc.

Recit, ^^ in time
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ir troodtnan came hame at e'en. And hame cam*
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Our goodman came hame at e'en. And hame came he; And
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there he saw a saddle hor8e,Whcre nae horse should be. O howr

mtime
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Our ^oodman came hame at e en.

And hame came he;

He epj'd a pair of Jackboots,

Where nae boots should be.

What's this now good»vife?

What's this I see?

How came these boots there

Without the leave o* mei

BootsI quo' she:

A)-, boots quo' he.

Shame fa* J"our cuckold face.

And ill mat ye see.

It's but a pair of water stoups

The cooper sent to- me.
Water stoupsi quo' he;

Ay\ water stoups, quo' she.

.

Far hae I ridden,

And farer hae I gane,

But sillcr spurs on water stoups

Saw I never nane.

Our goodman came hame at e'en.

And hame came be;

And then he saw a^siner) sword.

Where a sword should not be:

Whftt's this now goodwife?
What's this I see? .

O how came this sword here.

Without the leaA'e o' mt?
A sword 1 quo' ahe:

A\-, a sword, quo' he.

Shame fa' your cuckold face.

And ill mat you see.

Its but a parrid^e spurt le

Mj- rtinnie sent to me.

(a parrid^t Bpurtlei quo' he:

Ayt a parrid^e spurtle quo' she.)

Weil, far hae I ridden.

And muckle h.ie I seen;

But siller handed (parridge^ spurtJes

S;iw ! never nane.

Our goodman came hame at een.
And hame came be;

There he spyd a powder tl wig.

Where nae wig should Ije.

What's this now goodwile,''

Wh;tt's this I see?

How came this wig here.

Without the leave o' me.
A wigl quo' she;

Aj, a wi^. quo' he.

Shame fa' your cuckold face,

And ill ir;:it 3-ou see,

Tis natthiiki? but a clocken hen

My minnie sent to ire.

A clocken henlquo' he:

Ay, a clocken hen, quo* she.

Far hae I ridden.

And muckle hae I seen.

But powder on a ciocken-h*w.

Saw 1 never nane.

Our goodman came hame »t tren.

And hame came he*

And there he saw a muckle coat.

Where, nae coat shoud be.

O how Came this coat here?

How can this be?

How came this coat here

Without the Itave o' ixie?

A coati quo" she;

Ay, a coat, quo' he

Ye auld blind dotard raff^

Blind mat ye be.

Its but a pair of blankets

M\' minnie sent fo me.

Blankets! quo' he:

Ay, blankets, quo she.

Far hae I ridden.

And muckle hae 1 seen.

But buttons upon biynktts

-Saw I never nane,

Ben went our goodman,
A {id ben went he;

And there he spy'd a sturdy- man.

Where nae man should be.

How came this man here.

How can this be?

How came this, man here,

Without tie leave o' we?
A man. quo' she:

A\ , a man, quo' het

Poor blind bodj

,

And blinder mat ye be.

It's a new milking maid.

My mither sent to me.

A maidi quo' he;

Ay, a maid, quo' she.

Far hae i ridden.

And muckle hae I seen,-

But lang^bearded maidens

Saw I never nane.
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Sir John Malcolm.
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^'S^ < * O keep ye weel frae Sir John Malcolm, I-go and
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a-go» ^-f ^6*s a wife mj.n I tniftak him, Iram coram dago
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O keep,, ye weel frae San _ die Don, l-go and a^go He s^^
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ten times daf_ter than Sir John, frara coram da.go.
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To hear them of their travels talk, Igo and ago.

To gae to Londons but a walk: Tram coram dago.

I hae been at Amftcrdam, A.c.

Wher« I faw mony a braw madam.

To fee the wonders of the deep.

Wad gar a man baiTh wail and weep;

To fee the Leviathans fkip.

And wi their tail ding o'er a fhip.

Was ye eer in Crail town?

Did ye fee Clark Difhing'toun?

His wig was. like a drouket ben,

And the tail ot hang down
like a meikle maan lani^' draket gray goole-pen.

But for to make ye mair enamour d.

He has a glafs >ii his be ft chamber;

But forth he ftept unto the door.

For he took pills tiie m^ht before.



Lizae Baillle.
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I am fure they wad nae ca' me wife. She wacj nae hae a Lawland laird.

Gin I wad gang wi* you. Sir; Nor be an Englifti lady;

FoeJ can neither card nor fpin. But ihe wad gang wi' Duncan Gra>me-

Nor yet milk ewe or cow, SirV And row her in his plaidie.

"My bonny Lizae Baillie,

Let nane o thefe things daunt ye;

Ye' 11 hae nae need to card or fpin.

Your mither weel can want ye'.*

She was nae ten miles frae the town,

When {he began to weary;

She aften looked back, and faid,

Farewell to CaftJ«<;arry.

Now fhe» caft aff her bonny fhoen, "The^firft place Ifawmj-DuncanGneme

Made o' the gilded leather. Was near yon holland bufh.

And fhes put on her highland brogues. My father took frae me my rings.

To fkip amang the heather: My rings but and my purfe.

And fhe 8 caft aff her bonny gown, "But I wad nae gie my Duncan Grame
Made o' the filk and fattin. For a' my fathers land,

And fhe s put on a tartan plaid. Though it were ten times ten times mair.

To row amang the braken. And a' at my command!'

+ + + +++ + +
Now wae be to _>-ou, logger-heads.

That dwell near Caftlecarry,

To let awa fie a bonnj- iafs,

A Highlandman to marr> -.
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The Heel o' Stnmpie.

ftt-n^}}:} ^M'l' J f- f-M^^w daddie was a Fiddler fine. My minnie (he made inan_ti« O; And
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^^'

'
r r l

U
I .IJ r J J

^i^ ril av ca' in by von town. And bv voi4^5 ft "S ^ ^'^^ »y ca' in by yon town. And by yon garden^̂ ^ Q Q

Lively
^^

J J J /]ij r r
r

i

'^'

- i J ^i^^
reen, a_gain; I'll ay ca* in by yon town. And fee my^^
J|J J J II r7 i-i-^-f—

i

[JJ ^- ^-r ^-; l p-

*- bonie Jean a_q-ain. There's nane fall ken there's nane fall^ ^ 1 TT
-^



Continned.
471

Shell wander by the aiken tree»

When tryftin time draws near again;

And when her lovely form 1 fee,

O haith»fhe8 dotibfy^ dear againl

I*ll ay ca', &c

.

.^ .
To the forepoinp; Tnne.

Written for this Work by Rob^ert Burns.
O wat ye whaV in yon town. And welcome Lapland's dreary flKy;

Ye fee the eenin Sun upon, O wat ye whk's,&c.
The deareft maids in yon town.

That eenin Sun is fliining on. My cave wad be a lovers bow'r.
Now haply down jon gay green fhaw; Tho' raging winter rent the air;

She wanders b^- yon fpreadmg tree. And fhe a lovely little flower.

How b4eft ye fiowr's that round her blaw,That I Vad tent and fhelter there.^

Ye catch the glances o' her e*e. O wat ye wha*8,fec,

O wat ye wha's, fee.

O fweet is fhe in yxin town*

How bleft ye birds that round herfing,The firikin Suns gane donn upon;-
And Tivelcome in the blooming year, A fairer thans in yon town,
And doubly welcome be the fpring.

The feafon to my Jeanie dear.

O wat ye wha's,.<:c.

The fun blinks blyth on yon to\N-n,

Amang-the broomy braes fae green;

But ray tiielights in yon town.
And deareft pleafure is my Jean:

O wat ye wha's,fec.

Without my fair, not a the charms,
O Farad ife could j-eild mc Joy;
But gie me Jeanie in my arms.

His fetting beam neer fhone up<^)n.

O wat ye whaV,fec.

If angry fate is {worn my foe.

And fuffeiing I am doom'd to bear;

I carelefs quit aught elfe below,

But,fpare me fpare me Jeanie dear.

O wat ye wha's,fec.

For while life's deareft hlooA is viiarm,

Ae thought frae her fhall ne'er depart,

And fhe^as fairtft is her form.

She has the trueft kindeft heart.

O wat ye wha's^fec. g^
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Will ye go and marrj Katie.

^4 AQ -<!*^'V Will ye go and marry Katie, can y^ think to tak a man!
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It 8 a pi„ ty ane fae f)ret_ty Should na do the thing they can
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You, a charming lovely creature,Wharefore wad ye lie yer lane!
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Beauty s of a fading nature. Has a feafon, and is gane.

J r M ii
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Therefore while ye re blooming Katie, Mony words are need lefs, Katie,

Liften to a loving fwain;

Tak a mark by auntie Betty,

Ance the darling o the men:

She, wi coy and fickle nature,

Triped aff till fies grown auld.

Now fhes left by ilka creature;

Let Tia this o' thee be tauld.

But, my dear and lovely Katie,

This ae thing I hae to tell,

I could "wifh nae man to get ye,

Save it were my very fel,

Tak me, Katie, at my offer,

Or be-had, and PU tak you:

Ye re a wanter, fae am I

;

If j-e wad a man fhould get ye.

Then I can that want fuppJy:

Say then, Katie, fay ye'll take me.

As the ver^' wale o' men, .3

Never after to forfake me, 1

And the Prieft fhall fay, Amen.

Then, O! then, my charming Katie,

When we re married what comes them

Then nae ither man can get ^e.

But je'll be my very «in:

Then we'll kifs and clap at plealure,
'

Nor wi' env^' troubled be;

We a mak nae din about your tocher; Jf ance I had my lovely treafure.

Marry, Katie, then *»e''i woo. Let the rtft adtnire and die.
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460 "^^ Wherefore fiehirit^ art. thou i'hillis? Has thy Prime un _
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_h<ad_<-c! paft ha it thou iouiifj liiat beau*} s li _ lies Were not

Sarup Tune

T30WERS cclcftial, whofe protection Make the galea 3 ou waft around her,
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Soft and peacefui as her breaft;

Breathing in the bree/ethat fans her,

SoQliiher bofom into reft:

Guari-liaa angels, O protect her.

When in diftant lands I roam; .

To rtairos unknown while fate exilen-

Ever guards ;hf virtuous Fair.

While in diltant clirrts I wander,

I.ct \T,} iVJar\ be .\ our care;

Let her ionn (u fair and faultleis.

Fair a lid fault.'els as 3 our own;

Let.mv Mar; s kindred fpirit.

Draw \our ciioiteft iniluence dow:i. Make h«r ij^iioin liill raj'ixonie.^^me,
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The broom blooms bonie,

p^^^^^^^^^
/^£)j^ "V* ^' * whifperd in parlour, its whifpcr'j in lia,TJie broom
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bJooma bonie,the broom blooms fair; Ladj Markets wi' child u _^^

pi-UjLl^J,.XM: i Jl Ij.B
*r-i+~^

tl
». ^ L_»^ 9 j^

mang our ladies a. And fhe dare na gae down to the broom nae niair.
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One tad\- whifperd unto another.

The broom blooms bonic, the- broom blooms fair;

rad> Margets wi' child to Sir Ricbird her brother.

And fhe dare na gam down to the broom nae mair.

O when that ^ou hear my loud loud cr^-.

The broom blooms &c.

Then bend your bow and let J«ur arrows fl_)-,

For I dare na gae down flc.

^ +.+ +-f + + + + + -»--»' + + + -f- + + -f'f

The Rantin Latldie.

462 Aften hte I playd at th« cards and the dice, For the

WE
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love of a bonie ^t*T^tJn laddie; But now T maun fit in m>

^77 ^ifr^CTTf
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fathers kitchen ntuk and Bifi-low a baftard babie.

P^^^. ^mf 1-ttf?
For my father he will not nit o*vn»

And my mother fhe neglects ir.e.

And a' n\ friends hae lightlyed nit.

And their fervants they do flijt^ht n-Cj

But had I a fervant at my command,

A« aft times I ve had many*

That wad rin wi* a letter to bonie Glienfwood,

Wi'a letter to my rantin laddie.

Oh, is he either a laird, or a lord,

Or i« he but a cadir.

Thai \c do him ca* fac afttn hy name,

Your bonie, bonit- rantin l«ddie.

Indeed he is haith a iatrd and a lord.

And he never was a cadie;

But he IS the Karl <> bonie A\>o}ti«,

And' he is mv rantjn laddie.

O \ e'ae get a fervant at _>onr command.
As aft times ^* ve had nian^-,

Th;it fall ria wi' a Utter to bonie Glenfwood,

A letter to your rantin laddie.

When lord Abo_>Tie did the letter get,

but he blinket bonie;

But OT he had read three lines of it,

1 think his heart was forr^-,

O v\ha is daur be fae bauld,

Sue cruelly to uft jny lafsie?

+ + + -- + + + -f+ -f +
+ + + + + + + + "«-

Kor h<r father he will not her knov*.

And her mother (he docs flight her;

And a' her friends hae lightlied her.

And their fervants the^- neglect her.

Go raife to me my five hundred men.

Make hafte and make them read; ;

With a n;ilkwh)tc f((ed under evcr\ ar.e.

For ff) bring hame my l»<iy.

As the^' cam in thro' Buchan- fhire,

The\ were a company bonie.

With a gude claymor in eveiy hand.

And O, but they fhind b ariio.
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The Lafs lh:>! \vinn;» fit ilown

46c5 "S * VVhat think vc o ih* fc-rirnfu' qume 'ill no flf. d<-v\ii b\
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me I'll fee the day that fhe'l 1 repine ua_, lefs iht dr>fs sgite, O
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And yet fhe is a charming quine.

She's juft oer meikle fpice

Til fee the dav that fhe' 11 be mine.

For I'm nae ver^ nice.

I Loot the lafsie tak' her will,

An^- ftand upo her fhanks,

Tie rl;i\ ii!u^ come whan 1 will fpoi

Ht r lH)nn> faucy pranks."

Wj' my Tirr_y', fee.

f I lid ii.v head upo' ni\ loof,

I did i;a' r.;i'(: a ftrae,

I kind iovv vMcl that in a joof

Sland lang ii.e wad na fac.

At laft H bKthConie lafs did crji ,

C'on.e Sand, jj'< n a i~;""ig.

O udA meg dorts I'll fanly tv_\

Your heart ftrings ior to twang.

Wi'a Tirry.fec.

The lafsies pride it coud na laft,

1 fang wi' meikle glee.

Until at laft fhe fairh cafl»

Upo' iiK- a fhetps te

.

A hai thinks I, my bounie lal.s.

Hat yt laid by ^fjur pride.

1, You re bonnier now than eer \0U wuk.

And y^ fall be my bride.

Wi' y'our Tirrv, fee.

I gae the laf» a levin' fquint.

That made her bliilh fac red,

1 faw fhe fairly took the hint,

Whiidi made my heart fou glad

The bonnie lafs is a' mine ?.in:

For we twa d:d agree.

Now ilka niglit fhe's unno iuiu.

For to lie doun wi' me.

We' her Tirr\,fec.



O May thy morn.
Written for this Work by Robert Burns
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mirk night o' December, For sparkling was the rosy Mine, And
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privat-e was the chamber: And dear wa* she, \ dare na^ ^=p^^^^

And here 8 to them, that, like oursel.

Can push about the jorum;

And here's to them that wish us-weel.

May a that s gude watch o'er them:

And here s to them, we dare na tell,

The dearest o' the quorum-

And here's to them, v,e dare na tell.

The dearest o' the quorum.
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Mj Miunie faj« I iriauaa,
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4^j^-^*-^ Fu* fain wad I be Jamie's lass, My Minnie tay» I
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manna. , My daddie cursd, my minnie grat. And T wi' Jamies
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love 8ud quat. But in try heart 1 11 tell you w-haf, I said in

The Chei-ry and the Slae.

Tune, the banks of Helicon.
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_ lutet mirthful .May. Quhen Philo _ mel had sweeny sung, To'^ 1 q=:
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flcho seimt. To heir her, so neir her, [ doutit if I dreimt.
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The Cushat crouds, the Corbie crys.

The Coukow couks, the prattling Pyes,

To geek hir they begin:

The Jargoun of the jangling Ja\-ts,

The craiking Craws, and keckling KayB,

They deavt me with their din.

The painted Pawn with Argos ejis.

Can on his May-ock call.

The Turtle wails on witherit tries.

An Echo answers all,

Repcting with greiting,

How fair Narcissus fell,

B\- lying and spying

His schadow in the well.

I *aw the Hurcheon and the Hare
In hidlings hirpling heir and thair.

To mak thair morning mang:
The Con, the Cuning and the Cat,

Quhais daintj' downs' with dew were wat.

With stif nuistachis strange.

The Hart,l|be Hynd, the Dae, the Rae,

The Fulmert arid false Fox;

The beardit Buck clam up the bu^,
With birssy Bairs and Brocks

Sum feiding, sum dreiding

The Hunters subtile snairs,

With skipping and tripping,

They playit them all in pi.irs.

The air was 8obir,8aft and sweet,

Nte mi8f\- vapours, wind nor weit.

But qi!>"it, calm and clear, '

To foster Flora fragrant flowri-

Quhairon Apollos pariimouris,

Had trinklit mony a teir;^Bhvnd,

The quhilk lyke silver schaikcrs -

Embroydering Bewties bed

Quhairwith their heavy heids dtniynd,

In Mayis coHouris cled,

Sum knOping, sum droping, •

Of balmy liquor sweit,

.Excelling and smiliing

Ihrow I'hrbuB haiisvim h^il.

«(0. fcc.\V(;. kc. kc. &c. kc.
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As I came o er the Cairnev moant.

^/3ijj
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zd^^ 'S ^ As I came oer the Cairney mount,And down amang the

s^-!-^

.*^low
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frae the stormy weather. O my bonie Highland lad, M

1
'
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wind and rain, Sae weel rowel in his tartan plaidie

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX
Now Phebus blinkit on the bent.

And o'er the know's the lamb* were bleating:

But he wan my heart s consent.

To be his ain at the neist meeting.

O my bonie Highland lad,

My winsome, weoli'ar'd Highland laddie:

VVha wad mind the wind and rain,

Sae weel row'd in his tartan plaidie.



Highland I.adf^ie
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^l^O < 9^ The bon _ niest lad tĥ
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it « eir 1 ea

S]owish,but Chearful.
i -^=^m
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Bo « nie lad _ die. High _ land laddie, His royal heart was

Trumpets sound and cannons roar,

Bonie lassie, Lawland lassie.

And a' the hills wi' echoes' roar,

fionie Lawland lassie

Glory, Honour, now invite.

Bonie lassie, Lawland lassie.

For freedom and my King to fight,

Bonie Lawland lassie.

The sun a backward course shall take

Bonie laddie, Highland laddie.

Ere ought thy manl)' courago shake;

Bonie, Highland laddie.

Go; for ^t>ursfl proi;:vfre renown,

Bonie lad cJifc, Highland laddie,

And for ^-our lawful king his crown,

Bonie, Highland laddiel

A.

f^'^^
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Chronicle of the heart.

Tune Gingling Geordie.

J^ ^ r ^ 1 fT^oz^^ JM,^r JT"^
gi m

Af^Q -<*^* HoMr often my heart basb\- Io« bfen o*erthrown, what

*'uli 1a ^^)> . I i» .

f i' f ^ ni:-g J'jJrir'g J fpnr-fi
who that has got e'er an eye m his pate Co difinal a tale T^ithout tears can re-
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- late, or who fuch dire annals recall to his mind,wlthout burfting in tears

m
Chorus

(fri!\' thcv liii.nf and how dreadful the hstvockthev make in inv heart.
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Contiuoed.
^^'"^

This kingdom as Authors impartial have told.

At firft was elective, bit afterwards sold.

For experience will shew whoe'er pleases to tr\.

That kingdoms are venal, when subjects can bin.
Lovely Peggy, the first in succession and name.

Was early invested with honour supreme.

But a bold son of Mars grew fond of her form
Swore himself into grace and surpris'd her by storm. O l.ove.'^i*

Maria succeeded in honour and place

By laughing and squeezing and song and grimace.

But her favours alasl like her carriage, were free,

Bestowd on the whole male creation but me.
Next Margret the second attempted the chace,

Tho' the small Pox and age had enamell'd her face.

She sustaincl her pretence, sans merite and' sans love.

And carried her point by a Je ^e fai fal quoi. O I.ove,(<ic.

The heart which so tameh' acknowledged her swa^
Still suffer'd in silence, and kept her at bay.

Till old Time at last so much meliow'd her charms.
That she dropt with a bree/.e in a Liver3'-man6 arms.
The most easy conquest Belinda was thine

Obtaind hy the musical tinkle of coin

But she more enamour'd of sport than of prey.

Had a fish in her hook which she wanted to plajk . O L<jve,^c.

Ifigh hopes were her baits; but if truth wei:e confcBN'd,

A good still in prospect is not good possessc);

For the fool found too late he had taken a tartar

Retreated with wounds and begg'd stoutly for qu-irur.

Uranea came next, and with subtile address,

DiscQverd no open attempts to possess;

But when fairly admitted, of conquest secure.

She acknowledg*d no law, but her will and her pov^er. O f.ove,<^c.

For seven tedious years to get rid of her chain,

All force provd abortive all stratagem vain,

Till a _j-outh with much fatness and gravity bless 'd.

Her person detained by a lawful arrest.

To a reign so despotic tho* guiltless of blood.

No wonder a long interregnum ensud, ^ .

For an ass tho' the patientest brute ofthfe plain.

Once saded and guild, will beware of the rein. 0'Love,fcc.

O Nancy* dear Nancy, tny fate l deplore,
No magic thy beauty and \outh can restore.

By thee had this cordial dominion been swayd.
Thou hadst then been a queen, but art now an old maid.
Now the kingdom stands doubtful it -self to surrender,
ToChloe the sprightly or Celia the slender.
But if once it were out of this pitiful case.

No law, but the Salic henceforth shall take place.

O Love, iVr.
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Wilt thon be mv Denrie.

•Wit itten for this Work by Robert Burns.

m-̂ N . .
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^yQ < ^ Wilt -thou be my Dear- le. When sorrow

S i
Ver"'. Slow
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^
wrings fhy gentle heart, O wilt thou let me chear thee

i

1^^
< Bv the treaisure of mv soul, Thats the loveT bear th<

^^

Zj^' ^^^
ŝwear and vow, that only thou shall ev_er be my dearie.

£
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<^ Otiiy thou I swear and vow. Shall ever be my Dearie.
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Lassie, Buy thou lo'es me;

Or if thou wilt na be my ain.

Say na thou'lt refuse me:

If it winna, canna be^

Thou for thine may chuse me.

Let me. Lassie, quickly die.

Trusting that thou lo'es me

Lassie, let me quickly die.

Trusting that thou lo'es me.



Lovclv Polly Stewart.

Til IK , Vert v\<.lconie C'harlit Sttvsatt .

-^ k : .
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ytyy-t J*^ O Lovely Folly Stewart, O charming Polly i5tev%:irt'{"Ku<'s

^i»-r- ^=^
=i^

tfiou art. The flower it blaus, it fades, it fa's. And

T f P T- E
fli W'
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_ ternal youth will gie to Polly Stewart

f=

Mav he, whase arms shall faiiM thv rhanu s.

Possess a leal and true h«art-

To him be given, to ken the Ht--.ven,

He grasps in Poll\- Stewart!

O loxclv.^c.

Written for thi« Work bv Kobtrt KuriiH.
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Th<' Hiqhl.infl balon,

^^p;:^jr:=jtju ;.jJ:,iXLi..-fe
/lyO "Y * ^'^^' balo.u,in\' fweet wee Donald, Picture o' the great Clun,

M'X-'
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ronald; Brawiic kc ii« our wanton ChiefWha got tny joung Highland thief.

r-j- rj- r—^-fi
I.et-/ me on thy honie rraigie. Thro the LawIands,oer the Border,

\a(l thou I)ve,thou'ii fteal a naigie. Weel, my babie, may thou furder:

Travel {he countrj.- tliro and thro, Herry the louns o the laigh Countries

And bring hame a Carlifie cow. S^r-ne to the Highlands hame to me. ':

+ + + + + + + + -{- + + + ++
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47S -^\^ Our arjld king Coul was a jol_ly aiild foul. And
•-*
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hfct Our auld king- Coul filid a loJIv bro*

^ ^:::±

Jolly auld foul was h^i Our auld king Coul filid a jolly brown

^^^^^^^
=a=i P

boAljAnd be ca'd for his fid lers three*.

w ^-F—

Ad. Lib.

^^-^' J a IpC ^f--
i W==f^
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'* Fidell-didell, fidelUdidell, quo' the fid _d lers three; There's

This muft be repeated to the additional lines
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Our auld king Coul waa a jolly ^uld foul.

And a jolly auld foul was he;

Our auld king Coul fiU'd a jolly brown bowl,
And he ca'd for his pipers three:

Ha didell, ho didcll, quo* the pipers;

Fidell, didell, fJdell, didell, quo* the fiddlers three;

There s no a lafs in a' Scotland

Like our fweet Marjorie,

Our auld king Coul was a jolly auld foul.

And a joll^- auld foul was he;

Our auld king Coul filTd a jolly brown bowl
And he ca'd for his harpers three:

Twingle-twangle, twingle-twangle,quD the harpers;

Ha-didcll,ho didell, quo* the pipers;

Fidell didell, fideli-dideil, quo* the fiddlers three;

There's no a lafs in a' Scotland
Like our fweet Marjorie.

Our auld king Coul was a jolly auld foul.

And a jolJy auld foul was he;

Our auld king Coul filTd a jolly brown bowl
And he ca*d for his trumpeters three:

Twara-rang, twara-rang, quo' the trumpeters;

Twingle twangle, twingle-twangle, quo the harptrs;
Ha didel, ho didell, quo' the pipers;

Fidell-didell, fidell- didell, quo the fiddlers three;

There 8 no a lafs in a Scotland
Like our fweet Marjorie.

Our auld king Coul was a jolly auld foul.

And a jolK- auld foul was he;
Our auld king Coul filTd a jolly brown bowl.

And he cad for his drummers three:

Rub a dub, rub* -dub, quo* the dnimmers;
Twara-rang, twara-rang, quo' the trumpeters;

Twingle-. twangle, twingle -twangle, quo* the harpers;

Ha -didell, ho -didell,. quo* the pipers;

Fidell-didell, fidell-didell, quo' the fiddlers three:

There 8 no a lafs in a Scotland
Like our fweet Marjorie.
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The KiiKiwav iiiidr.

aniXfflarj::l3±^--LUi_j-
Laddie and a l-jissic Dv^eIt in the South coun-

Slic had iiae r>iri a uiiJe or twa,

V\h:(i> she began to consider,

'l'l;e ant^f riii^'of her father dear,

'l\ (. displeasing o* her inithcr;

The j.li,!;hling of the «illy bruJtgrooiii

'I he Mpei warst o' the three;

Then hey play up the riuawa' bride,

For she haH taen the gee.

Hir father and h« r iiiither

Han after her v\i' speed.

And av they ran until the_\' came

Lnto the water of Tweed;

And when they caiue to Kelso town,

. Thcv gart the clap gae thro'

Then he\, &c.

Saw ^ e a lass wi' a hood and a mantle

The face o't lincl up wi* blue;

The face ot Ini'd I'p wi' blue,

And the tail lin'd up wi' green,

.Saw v'e a lass wi' a hood and a mantle.

Was married on lyseday teen.

'I'hen hfA, &c.

N\m wally fu fa' the silly bridegroom.

He was as saft as butter;

For had she play'd the like to me,

I had nae sae easily quit her;

I'd gi'cn her a tune o' my hobo^',

And set my fancy free,

And syne play'd up the rinaway bride.

And lutten her tak the gee.



Baunocks o' bear meal.
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4*7^ "S T(t Ban-nocks o' bear meal Ban- nocks o' bar_l
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Heres to the High- land- man's bannocks o' bar- ley,

ur-u g^ ^ Q—.-

1

rfn^r^
Wha, m a brul_ zie, will firft cry a par ley?

jJL q-v ^^^
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Ne _ ver the lads vm' the ban nocks o* bar- -ley

4 r-~ u.-Ji
Chorus.

-I I JlJ J ill I ^^ i^ •» »

Bai>nO(:;k8 o bear meal Bannocks o' barley Here's to the

Q . ^ r I J. I 4=

l-J .Hi J n J^i r"r r s=ti ^High - land _ man's ban _ nocks o bar - If^y

^ ^F^ i^^
"a

Wha in his wae da_)S, were loyal to Charlie?

Wha but the lads wi' the bannocks o barlej .

Cho. Bannocks o, fee.

+ + + +^- + + -^•^-f•f + f•f--+•-l----^-
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Wac IS mv he<Trt.

-^ z^

Ver^- Slow

j:^j-4:.,^^5#4^^.^tf^^^
Lang, lang Joys been a ftranger to me; Forfakeh fa friendlefs mj'

burden \ bear. And the fweet. voice o pity ne'er founds in my ear.

I-ove,thou haft pleafures, and deep hae 1 loved;

Love thou haft forrows, and fair hae I proved:

But this bruifed heart that now bleeds in my breaft,

1 can feel bj- its throbbings will foon be at reft.

O, if I were, where happy I hae been;

Down b;y- yon ftream and yon bonie-caftle-green;
For there he is wandring, and mufing em me,
Wha wad foon dry the tear frae his Phillis's ee.

THere was a filly Shepherd Swaiu.

477 S*
"^ There was a filly Ihepherd fwain, Kept Oteep upon a hill. He

^K^ j J J l^^^

• aid his pipe and crook afide, And there he flept his fill. He
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^^ t-^^
laid Jbis pipe and crook afide. And there he flept his fill.

J J- J d;E=^_XiJ^
He looked eaft, he lebked weft.

Then gave an under-look.

And there he fjaied a lady fair.

Swimming in a brook.

And there,&c.

He raisd his head frae his green bed,

And then approachd the maid,

Put on yourclaiths, m^- dear, he fays,

And be ye not afraid.

Put on,&c.

Tib fitter for a ladv fair.

To few her filken feam.

Than to get up in a Ma^' morning.

And ftrive aeainft the ftream.

Than to gtt,/tc.

Ifyoull not touch inv mantle.

And let my claiths alane;

Then I'll give you as much mone^,*

As you can carry hame.

Then ril,X£c.

Ol I'll not touch ) our mantle. Oh! I'll caft aff my hofe and fhoon,

And I'll let jour claiths alane; And let my feet gae bait-

But I'll tak you out of the clear water, And gin 1 meet a bonr.\ lai«.

My dear, to be my- ain. Hang me, it her I fp;uo.

But I'll tak,Xic. And gin K&c.

Hemounted her on a milk-wJntp flpcd.

Himfelf upon anither;

And all along the way they rode.

Like fiftnr and like brither.

And all aIong,fec.

When fhe came (o her fathers yafe.

She tirlfcd at the pin;

And ready ftood the porter there,

To let this fair maid in.

And read/, fee.

And *\hen the gate was opened.

So nimbly's fhe whipt in;

Poughljou're a fool without, fhe fays,

And I'm a maid within.

Pough. j-oure,fec.

Then fare ye well, my modeft boy,

I thank 3 ou for yont care;

But had you done what you fhould do,

I neer had left yo\x there.

But had you,&c.

And when fhe out of the water came.

He took her in his arms;

Put on your claiths, m\ dear, he faye^

And hide thofe Iovel\^ charms.

Put on your, fee.

In that do as ynu pleale, fhe f'^ys,

But
_> ou Ihall never more

Have the fame opportunity;

With that fhe fliut the door.

Have thf ,fec.

There is a gude auld prov^erb,

I've often heard it told,

He that would not when he might.

He fhould not when he would.

He that, fee.
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Kind Robin luoes me.

Thfc^- fpeak of napkins, fpeak of rings.
Speak of gloves and kifsing ftrings.

And name a thoufand bonnj- things.
And ca' them figns he Ices me.

But Icl prefer a frnack of Rob,
Sporting on the velvet fog.
To gifts as lang's a plaiden wabb,

Becaufe 1 ken he iooes me.

But little kens (he what has been.
Me and my honeft Rob between.
And in his wooing, O fo keen.

Kind Hobin is that Iooes me.
Then fly ye laiy hours away.
And haften on the happy day

C"^*>'«
When join'd our hands Mefs John fhall-

And mak him mine that Iooes me.

Hes tali and foni^-, frank and free,

Lood by a' and dear to me,
Wi*hiro l<i live, wi' him I'd die,

Btcaufe my Robin Iooes me.
M> titty Mary faid to me.
Our courtfhip but a joke wad be.
And I, or lang, be made to fee.

That Robin did na looe me.

Ti U then let every chance unite.

To weigh our love and fix delight.

And ru look down on fuch wi'fpite,

Wha doubt that Robin Iooes me.
O hey Robin quo* fhe,
O hey Robin quo' fhe,.

O hey Robin quo* fhe.

Kind Robin Iooes me. "



We'll pat the fheep head in the Pat
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*^* We'll put the fteep head in the Pat, Horns an'
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*^ a' the gither. And that will mak dainty fine broth fe we'll

^
I*

.'

J i|J I ,J ' : J 't

I"

i*"~i[ir~7i»
A—!—*:m ^ j^ ^ ±

a' fup the gither. Well a' ,,fup the gither* We'll

t^

The woo will lyith the kail.

The Horna will ferve for bread,

B^'that ye will fee the vertu

Of a gude fheep head.

We'll a' fup &c.

Some will lie at the head.

Some will lie at the feet,

John Cuddie will lie in the inidft.

For, he woud hae a the heat.

We'll a' lie <tc.
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,Hert;*a his health in water.

^^^ i fr f;M f
J'^^J

4B0'> * AltW my back be at the wa. And though he be the

saâ
LiveJy

?

for his fake lui flighted fair, And dree the kintra: clat_terf/ But^ =3»=

JUJL.: J
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though niy. back be at the wa. Yet heres his health in water.

The uiaid gartl to the Mill.

4ftl "V* ^^* maid's gane to the mill by night; Hech hey, fa«
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hey fae wan _ ton fhe. She's fworn hy moon and

P r r =^

ftars fae bright, That fhe wsid^ hasher corn ground. That Oie wad

Out then came the miller 8 man,

Hech hej-, fae wanton;

Out then came the millers man,

Hech he^, fae wantpn he;

He fware he'd do the beft he can,

For to get her corn ground

For to get her co' u prouod

Mill and multurt fret.

He put his hand about her neck,

Hech he\, fae wanton;

He put his hand about her neck,

Hech he>-, fae wanton he;

He dang her down upon a fack.

And there fhe got her cprn ground.

And there fhe got her corn ground.

Mill and multure free.

When other maids gaed out to play,

Hech he;)', fae wanton;

When other uiaidfi gaed out to plJi)'-

Hech hev, fae wantonlie;

She fjgh'd and fobb'd, and wadnae fla>-,

Becaufe fhed got her corn ground,

Becaufe fhed got her corn ground.

Mill and multure free.

When forty weeks v^tre paft ardgarc.

Hech he^-, fae wanton;

Wlien forty weeks wen' paft andgaiie,

Hech hey, fae wantonlie;

This maiden had a braw lad bairn,

Becaufe fhe'd got 'htr corn ground,

Becaufe fhe'd got her corn guound.

Mill and multure free.

Her mither bade her caft it out,

Hech hey, fae wanton;

Her mither bade her caft it out,

Hech hey, fae wantonlie;

It was the millers dufty cloiit.

For getting of her corn ground.

For getting oif her corn ground.

Mill and multure free.

Her father bade her keep it in,

Hech hey, fae wanton;

Her father bade her keep it in,

Hech hey, fae wantonlie;

It was th« chief of a her 'kin,

Becault llit'd got her corn groun.J

Becaufe ft-e'd got her corn ground

Mill and multure free.
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Sir Patrick Spence.
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4PQ -^ * The King fits in Dumferuiline toune. Drinks
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*^ _ ing the blude - rid wine O quhar wull I get a
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aid fai _ lor to fa^ this fchip of paine
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tJp and fpak an eldern knicht, Late late yeftreen I faw the new mooneJ

Sat at the king's richt kne: Wi' the auld iroone in her arme;

Sir Pjftrick .J^pcncc is the beft failor. And I feir, I feir, my deir tnafter.

That fails upon the fea. That we wull cum to harme.

Tbe King has written a braid letter, O our Scots nobles wer richt laith

And fignd ft wi'his hand; To weet their cork-hei Id fhoone;

And fcnt it to Sir Patrick Spence, Bot lang or a the play were playd.

Was walking on the land. They wat thair heads aboone.

The firft line that Sir Patrick red, O lang, lang, msy thair ladies fit

A loud lauch lauched he: Wi' thair fans into their hand,

Tlie next Ijne that Sir Patrick red, Or eir they fe Sir Ritrick Spence

The teir blinded hiB ee. Cum failing to the land,

O quha is this has don this deid, O lang, lang, mxj- thair ladies ftamd

This ill deid don to me; Wi' thair gold keins in their hair.

To fend me out this time o' the zeir^ Waiting for thair ain deir lordee.

To fail upon the fea? For they'll fe th&me na mair.

Mak hftfte, mak haOe. iry mirrj'men all, Haff owre, haff owre to Aberdour,

Our guid fchip r;?ils the mome„ (ts fjft«e fadom deip:

O fay na fae, my wiLfttr dtir, And thair lies guid Sir Patrick Spence,

For I feir a dead'te ftoripe. Wi' the Scots loidesathis feit.



The Wren, or Lennox's. love to Blantyre
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M^i. .N-it~p'^~^^
meikle dule and pjTie-.Ol Quhen in came Ro bin

4 P

Now, maiden, will ye tafte o\ this,

Tafte o this, tafte o this

;

Now, maiden, will ye tafte o' this?

It 8 fuccar--(ap« and w^ he_0.

Na, neer a drap, Robm,

Robin, Robin;

Na, neer a drap, Robin,

Gin it was ne'er fo fine^O.

+ + + + + + -t.+ ^ Hft

+

And'quhere's the ring that fgied^c.

That I gied /e, that I gied /ej

And quheres the ring that Igied/e,

Ze iittJe cutty quean _0.

I gied it till a foger,

A foger, a foger,

I gied it till a foger,

A jtynd. fweet-ikeait o' m^ ne_0'.
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Gnde Wallace.

Wkllace Out over yon river he lap.

And he has lighted low dowri on yon plain.

And he wfts awar* of a g&y ladie,

Ag fhe was at th© well waChing.

What tydins, what tjd ins, fair lad>',he fays,

VVhat tydins haft thou to tell unto me
What tydins, what tydins, fair lady, he fays.

What tydins lia« ;5ie in the fouth Countrie.

Low down in yon wee Oftler houfc.

There iBN^teen Engljfhnien,

And they ar« feekin for gude Walltce,

Its him to tak* and him to hang.

There s nocht in my purfe, quo gude Wallace,

Ther«» nochtf not even a bare pennie.

But C will down to ynn wee Oftler houfe

T|:ir fjyfteen Engliftmento fee.



Continned.

And when he cam to _>on wee Oftler houfe,

He bad bendicite be there;

+ + -»-+ + -»- + + + + +
+ + -»-+ ^- + ^'-i--f^-

Where was ye born,auld crookit Tarl,

Where was ye born in what counfrie,

I am a true Scot born and bred,

And an auld crookit carl Juft Tic as ye fee.

I wad gie fifteen fhillingsto onie crookit carl.

To onie crookit carl Juft fie as ^ e,

II ^e will get me gude Wallace, '

For he is the man I wad vcta' fain fee.

.He hit the proud Captam alatig the chafft blade,

That never a bit o meal he ate mair;

And he fticket the reft at the t^ble where the\ fat,

And he left them a I) in fprawlin there.

Get up, get up, gudewife, he fa>8.

And get to me fome dinner in hafte;

For it will foon be three lang da\ s

Sin I a bit o' meat did tafte.

The dinner was na weel readi^,

Nor was it on the table fel.

Till other fyfieen Englifhmen

Were a' lighted about the yett.

Come out, come out, now gude Wallace

This is the day that thou maun die;

I lippen nae fae little to God, he fa>-s,

Altho I be but ill wordie.

The gudewife had an auld gudeman.

By gude Wallace he ftiffly ftood.

Till ten o the fj-fteen, Englifhmen,

Before the door lay in their bludfe.

The other five to the greenwood ran,

And he hangol thefe five upon a> grain.

And on the morti wi' his mevry men a

He fat at dine «n Lochmaben Sown.

49y
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Tbe auld man s mare s dead

.

486 Hf The auld mane mares dead,The poor mans mares dead^The

^'g^T

Slowifh
^^ ^^

hfer Iwn/ie^banes were knaggs & neuks, But fient a drap gae me.

She had the cleek8,-the cauld,the crooks. The auld mans &c .

The Jawpifhand the wanton yeuks.

And the howks aboon her ee

The auld mans ^c.

My M after rade me to the town.

He ty'd me to a ftainoher rouh<i;

He took a chappih till himfel^

The auld mans mares dead.

The poor man's mares dead.

The peats and tours and a' to lead

And yet the Jad did die.



Ine Winter ol hte.

Written for this Work b\ Robert Burns. 3

m #- • ^ ^^=^ :t±
^

486 "*( * ^"* late-ly feen in gladfotre green The v,oods ve_

iU^'^-SJ-^

Very Slow
f f-^

n-^ - ; l
''^j^ J • i'

i

U'=^ :sc:

_ JO iced the daj-. Thro gentle fhowers the laugh- ing

^ ^m±:

±=:te^B=^ ^PF3=B=^^ 4-

fIo\^er» In dou _ ble pride were ga> : But noiv our

^^^

[̂> Z^- ti l r MM g
m a

Joy* are fled _- On win _ ter blaft* A wai Yet

UJ J.Jl J.J-Mfilj:
i^

£* • •
\

'—

;

•-' —^
tf
——

1

maiden M:i), in rich arraj, A gain fhall bring them a'.

i ^^
But in} white pow-nae kindl}- thowe

Shall melt the fnaws of Agt

;

M;, trunk of ei'd, but bufs or beild,

Sinks in Tiaies wintry rage.

Oh, Age has weary 6u}s',

And nights o fleeplefs painl

ThoTi golden tfvre o Youthfu' prime,

VNhy comes thou not againl



50'4
ijood morrow fair mistress.

Fye on ye, ill woman, the bringer o' shame.

The abuser o love, the disgrace o' my name;

The betrayer o' him that so trusted in thee:

But this is the last time my face ye sail sec.

To the ground shall be ra/ed these halls and these bowers,

Defil'd by your lusts and your wanton amours:

i'll find out a ladj^ of higher degree;

And this is the last time my face ye sail gee.

The Haws of Cromdale.

48B'^ * ^*i:
'' ^^ni^ *" V Achindown,A little we^ bit frae th«

^rs
S/owish

^t:

r t
II r. f
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M-J J.
J^-ti- J. il J. i^j^i

Etfvss o'Cro;n.JaIe.town,When to the highlands I w%s bown,To view the

^ir-n- r r F

ij,,^ J. ^ i'. rm
I met a man in tartan trews, I speerd at him what was the news,Quo

^^^r ^ ! n f J f

he. The highland arnry- rues, That e'er we came to Cromdale,

^P^>
•):# r u -o- u- ia&*

We were in bed, sir, every man. The Grants, Macken7ie8,and M'k)S,

When the English host upon us came; Soon as Montrose theV did espj,,

A bloody battle then began, O then they fought most vehement I3,

Cpon the haws of Cromdale. Upon the havisbf Cromdale.

The English horse they were so rude,

The;^- bath'd their hoofs in highland blood,The M? Donalds they returnd ag:.nri,

But our brave clans they bold ly stood

,

The Camerons did their standard joi u

,

Upon the haws of Cromdale.

But alas we could no longer stay,

For o er the hills we came away.

And sore v*e do lament thev»day

That eer we came to Crbmdale.

Thus the great Montrose did say.

Can you direct the nearest way.

For I will o'er the hills this day.

And view the haw* of Cromdale.

Ala», my lord, you're not so strong.

You scarcely have two thousand men.

M? Intosh pia>'cl a bonny game.

Upon the haw^ of Cromdale.

The McGregors faught like ht)nsb()l't,

M?Phersons, none could them cont ro\ 1 f

,

M? Lauchlmg faught like loj-al souls,

Upon the haws of Cromdale.

(M?Lean»,M? Dougals,and M*: N( a Is

,

So boldly as they took the field.

And made their enemies to3i(Id,

Upon the haws of Cromdale.^

The Gordons boldly did ad/anrc,

ThtFra7iers(foufrht with sword k. laiu e.

And there's twenty thousand on the plain, TheCJnihains they madt thcirhcuds to

Stand rank and file on Cromdale.

"Thus the great Montrose did saj

,

I aay, direct the nearest way.
For I will o'er the hills this day.

And see the haws of Cromdale.

The\- were at dinner, every man,

Upon the haws of Cromdale. (-dance.

The iojal Stewarts, w^th Montrose, '

So boldly set upon their foes.

And brought them down with highland -

Upon the haws of Cromdale. |^blow.»^

Of twenty thousand Crf>niwel{s »ftfcn,

When great Montrose upon ihem came. Five hundred went to Aberdeen,

A second battle then bt^an. The rest of them hts on the pl,.in.

Upon the haws of Crcmdale. Upon the haws ol Cromil«|e.
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No Dominies for iiie. liddie.

489 H't r ' ^
I chancd to mtet an airy bJade A

A Fang cravat at him did wag. At the next offer hold him faft.

And buckles at his knee, laddie; That firft makes love to thee.laffie.
Sa) 8 he. My heart, hy Cupid 8 dart,

' is captivate to thee, laffxe. Then I returning hame again.

And coming down the town, laddie,
I'll rather chufe to thole -grim death; By my good luck I chanc'd to meet
So ceafe and let me be, laddie; A gentleman dragoon, laddie;

For what? fays he; Good troth, faid I,

No dominies for me, laddie. And he took me hy baith the hands,

,, . ,
Twas help in time of need, laddie.

Mmifters ftipends are uncertain rents Fools on ceremonies ftand.
For ladies conjunct-fee, iaddie; At twa words we agreed, laddie.

When books & gowns are a' cried down.
No dominies for me, iaddie. He led me to his quarter-iioufe,

VVhere we exchange! a word, laddie:
Biit for 3 our fake Til fleece the flock. We had nae ufe for black gowns there
Grow ricli as 1 grow auld,laffie;

""
.

-

If fbe fpar'd I'll be a laird.

And thou's be Madam call'djlaffie.

We married o'er the fword, laddie.

Martial drums is mufic fine,

Compar'd wi' tinkling beJJs, laddie,'

Gold, red and blue, is more divine

Than black, the hue of hell, Iaddie.

Hi if what if _>e ihor.'d chance to die,^

leave bairns, ane or twa, laddie.*"

Nfatbmg wad be referv'd for them
But hair moui'd books to gnaw,laddi€.King.s,queen8,andpi'inces,crave the aid

Of my brave ftout drag'ion, laddie;
At this he an^r\ was, I wat
He gloom'dfc4<jokci fu'hii^'h.laddre

When Jperceved this in ha/te

I left my dominie, faddie.

Fare ye well, my charming maid,
'I his Ir ffon learn of me, lafTife,

While dominies are much employ d,,

'Bout whor^t; and fack loth gowns, laddi

Awa>- wi a ihefe whining looas;

They look like, Let me be, laddie:

I Ve more delight in roaring guns;
No dominies, for me, laddie.



The Tajlor.
606

/|QQ^*^5)t For wecl he kend the way O, The >va> O, the way O, For

ffig

Slowifh
^ ^

^^ ^ ^
' Jgr ii ^B^

^ weel he ken

*—s-^^ ^^s
nd the way O, The lafs-ie's heart to win Oi The

^ m
m m ac

i> p * ^m ^
fv^ V -̂

Ta\lor he cam here to few. And weel he kend the wa\- to woo. For

J ^ ' F

ChoruB

Jli. J
^ J|J.f„Jg^^^

For weel he kend the w^a\' O, The wa^ O, the wa^- O, For weei he

:^:. -:r.fr.m=p ^ p=i=

£m
1*-^

p
kend the way O, The lafs-ies heart to nin O

^ ^^
The Taylor rafe and Jbeuk his duds.

The flaes they flew av^a in ctnds.

And them that fta\-*d g»t fearfn.' thuds.

The Taylor provd a man O.

Cho. For now it was the gioamin.

The gIoaniin,thc gloamin,

K)r now it was the gloaiom.

When a* to reft are geiia O.
+ -f + 4 -l- + + 4.4--V^-^- + 4-4--f
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There was a wee bit WiffikiV.

491 -\ '^^-*'^« *^* * ^^^ ^'^ wiffikik And fhe held to the Jair? She

£13=^ ^ * » =»=y

Slowifh
9=9

ĵ^ffif'^ l J. i Jj.jllCl!^^
got a litt/e drappikie, that coft her mcikle care: It gaed about the^^

C^horus

u"jiJ^'-^-^r;i'. rJ i J^--^ J
, ilh I be iici fu

.

1 vsifh 1 be na fu quo fhe, 1 wifh I be na

ggJ»^Hg^^| J J —J i

iff-n-^'^--^^-^

g r'l; ^

-

pT-fif-J- Jj. jrn
iu' Ohl quo' the v\ee bit wiffikie I wjfh I be n;i fou',

J. J J 1^
rf Johnnie find me BarreUfick, I m fure he'll claw inv fkin;

Biit I'll lyc down and tak a Nap before that I gae in

Sitting at the Dj'kej,fide, and taking at her Nap,

Bj>- « ame a mierchant wi' a little Pack

Wr a little pack, quo' fhe, wi' a little pack,

Br came a merchant wi' a little pack.

Hos clippit a h^r Gawden locks fae bonnie and fae lang;

He's ta en fcer piirfe&aber placks, and faft away did gang.

And when the wiffic waken'd her head was like a" bee

Ohl quoth the v\ce wiffekie this is nae me.

This is nae ine, quoth fhe, this i#( nae me,

Somebody has been felling me, and this is nae me.



Lontintiedo '

I met with kindly company, and btrl'd my Babee;

And ftill,if this be Befsikie, three placks remain with me
^ut I will look the Purfie nooks, fee gin the Cun/ie be _
There's neither Purfe nor Plack about me, _ this is nae ire

This is nae me, quoth (he, this is nae me
Some-body has been felling me, and this is nae me.

But I have a little houftkie, but and a kindly man;

A Dog, they call him Doulsekie, if this be me he'll faun.

And Johnnie, he'll come to the door and kindiv weljcoiue gie.

And a' the Bairns on the floor will dance if this be .^e.

This is nae me, quoth fhe, this is nae me
Some 'body has been felling me and this is nae me.

The night was late and dang Out weet, and oh but it was dark.

The Doijgie heard a bodie*s foot, and he began to bnrk.

Oh when fte heard the Doggie bark and kenning it was he.

Oh well ken ye Douftie, quoth file, this is nae me.

This is nae me, quoth (he, thi« is nae me.

Some -body has been felling me and this is nae me.

When Johnnie heard his Befsies word, faft to the door he tan

Is that you Befsikie. Wow via Man
Be kind to the RairnSi and well mat ye be. _^
And farewell Johnnie, fji'och fhc, this is nae me,

Thi« is nae me, quoth ihe, this is nae me
Some-body has been felling me, and this is nae me,

John ran to the Minifter, his hair ftood a' on end,

I've gotten fuch a fright Sir, I'll ne'er be well again

My wife's come hame without a fet^d, crjing out moft piteoufly,

Oh^ Farewell Johnnie quoth fhe, this is nae me.

This is nae met quoth fhe, this Is nae me
Some -body has been felling me, and this is nae me.

The tale yo'f. till. The Parfbn faid,is wonderful to me.

How that a wife without a head could fpeak.or hear, or fee!

But things that tappen hereabout fo ftrangely alterd be

That 1 could almoft wixtx Befsie fa^y that this is nae me,

This is nae me quoth £he, this is nae me
Wow na. Johnnie faid, 'tis neither you nor me.

Now Johnnie he came hame again, and ohi but he was fain

To fee his Little Befsikie come to herfelf again

He got her fitting on a ftool with Tibbek on her knee

Oh come awa Johnnie, quoth fhe, come awa to nie

For I've got a-Nap ^ith Tibbekie and this is now me
This is now me, quoth '{lie, t|^i« is now me. ___

I ve got a Nap with Tibbekic and this is now me.
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Tfcere grows a bonie brier bafh 8Cc.

bu-l^- bu-fy cour . ting in our kail ^-ard

We'll court nae mair below the bufs in our kail yard.

We'll court nae luaj- below the bufs in our kail jt'd.

We'll awa to Atho!e*8 green, and there we'xl no be fee».r

Whare the trees an^^ the branches will be our fafe guare.

Will ye go to the dancin in Carl> le s ha,

^11 ye go to the dancin in Carlj le'« ha';

Whare Sand> and Nancy I'm fure will ding them •'?

I wtnna gang to the dance in Carlyle-ha.

What will I do for a lad, when Sandy gangs awa?

What will t do for a lad, when Sandy gangs awa?

1 will awa to Edinburgh and win a pennie fee.

And fee an onie bonis lad 'Hill fancy me.

He's comfn frae the North thats to fancy me,

He's com in frae the North that* to fancy me,

A feather in his bonnet and a ribbon at his knee.

He's a bonie, bonie laddie and ^ttn be he.



Could aue;ht of Sonjn;.

Written for this W\)rk by Robert Burns.

'509

493'^ "^ ^^'"^'^ ^^S^^ ^^ fong declare ray pains. Could artful

4

Then let the fudden burfting Hgh

The heart-felt pan^ difcover;

And in the keen,3et tender e)«,

O read th imploring lover.

For well I know thy gentle mind

Difdains art n ga\' difguifing;

Be_jond what Fancy ee-r refind

The voice of Nat\iie pri/int:.

B
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Ol dear what can the .matter be.

A,Hrr\^ J r -^J iiJ. iJ' i J
Oldear what can the matter be O. whftt can the

^P ITT- ,.jr, i. ^
,^^-M^ . I J J r J J M > r J' J J'ii^ ** it J. J,

ter,be Johnnj*Bmatter be clearl what can the matter

$
fae iang at .the

^m M.::>

.

SErac

Jr; / i J;i i^3^F^
P^-*

*^ fair. He prom'sd he'd buj- me a fairing fiiould pleafe me and

'
'I f

'
v'l.r'^'B^ i r' m

Jjj
i

J' J J' J jj i

J ; J'

then»for a kiCs Oi he vowc^^he would tea/e ni« h« promised heVi

ths. J. J.; I J. J. I

r
=

/^^^^^—a^^ f;
J J jij;i'hf^^¥=«

*-' bring me • bunch of blue ribbons to tie up my bonny brown hair

J-
l '|-'ll"^"i^ f I f ^

Oi dear .what can the matter be
Dear! dear! what can the matter be

Oi dear what can the matter be
' Johnny* fae Iang at the fair.

He promis d to buy me a pair of fleeve buttons
A pair of new garters that coft him but two pence

He promisd he'd bring me a bunch of blue ribbons

To t)^ up my bonny brown hair,

ol dear what can the matter be

Dear! dear! what can the matter be

Ol dear what can the matter be

Johnnys .fae Iang at the fair.

He promise! he*d bring me a baOcet of poHes
A garland of lilies a garland of rofes

A little ftraw hat to fet off the blue ribbons

To tj"© up my bonn^' brown hair.

Il
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Here s to thy health my bonie lafis.

Written {oJ this Work by Rob! Burns. Tune.toggan burn

Bi if=^=f^
-C—t

:t

?
with«.out thee: I

E t=fc
pretty- pink. But I can live with«.out thee: I Vo*^ and

P^^
*^ fwear, I dinna care. How lang ^e look a»'bout ye.

ste^

J C'lti'

Thou rt ay fae free informing

Thou haft nae tnind to marry.

I'll be as .free informing thee,

Nae time hae I to tarry.

1 ken thy friends try ilka means

Frae wedlock to delay thee;

Depending on fome higher chance,

But fortune may- betray thee.

I ken thej- fcorn my low eftate,

But that does never grieve me;

For I m as free as any he,

Sma filler will reiieve me.

(tb,
i'll fcount my health ny- greateft weal-

Sae lang as I'll enjoy it:

ni fear nae fcant, I'll bode nae want,

As langs I get employTnent.

But far off fowls hae feathers fair.

And a\' until ye try them:.

Tho' they feem fair, ftill have a care,

The^ ma\- prove aa bad as I am.

But at twel at night,when the moonfiiiney

Mv dear,ril come&(ee thte;(^bnght.

For the man that loves his miftrefeweel,

Nae travel makes him wear>'. _,^ B



Sl'i
Jenoys Bawbie.

aTj ^» »L_.^ ' - I L_J li*-. I U-J^Or^ -^ * ^"*^ *' *^** ^'^'" '^^ Jenny had. My jenny had, my

I
J J I

'

l-ively

ii=^=F ^\h ; ^
i j-j^r

nv tad And
/ y k

Jenny Ead And a that eer my Jenny had was ae baw.bie.

M^ ^
/3|J^ ; J'lJ] J J^lj^ J. i\m

Iheres 3our plack, and my plack. And your plack and in^

P-' I r ! m i ^ ^

J i'l'Q ^ J'
l O

^ p J j^^
plack. And my plack and your plack. And Jennys baw_ bie.

^ ^m
Ĉhorus

And a that eer my Jenny hac^, My Jenny had,ni3- Jenn\- had; And

ijijt n ^ i i:** ^^
^ I .

— » » • I
;-K=P

a that eer iry Jcnn\- had, Was ae baw> ^ bi«.

m^
We'll put it a in the pint-ftoup,

Ihe pint-ftoup, the pint-ftoup,

We'Jl put it in the pint-ftoup.

And birle't a' three.

And a' that e'ef, &c.



It was a fot our rightfa kin£^.

497

r—-r

ill L ^ ^^^^ ==t3
left fair Scot_ lands ftrand; It was a for oir

iX j J f
i^_i rif • r^s;^^

right _ fu king, We eer faw l_rifh land my dear, Hp

^ ^ Cr'r rcffl=Fg=^^^

^^fe^
er faw I _ _ rifh land.

f—r J :-j:-i4^ ^3

Now a' is done that men can do. The foger frae the wars returns,

And a' is done, in vain: The failor frt,e the main,

M\ Love and NTative Land fareweel. But i hae parted frae my Lovt;,

For 1 maun crofs the main, my dear. Never to meet again, iTj>fr d^-ar^

For I maun, fee. Never to meet,&c.

He turn'd him right and round about. When day is gane,and nig^ht is eonip,

Cpori the Irifh fhore. And a' folk bound to f\^e\i;

And gae his bridle reins a fhake, I think on him that s far awa.

With, adieu for evermore, my dear. The lee-lang night<*£ vvt>e(-yMyf5ear,

With, adieu,fee. The lee-lanfif, Aic.
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The Highland widows i;"»rnt.

k was aa- fae in the Higiiiand Jiills, I was the happieft of a tlie Clan,

Orhon,Ochon,Ochriei Sair, fair may I repine;

Nae Monian in the Country wide For Donald was the braweft man.

Sue hnytpy was as me. And Donald he was mitje.

For then I h;id a fcore o' kye,

Orhon, ^c.

Feeding on yon hill fae high,

And giving milk to me.

Till Charlie Stewart cam at laft,

Sae ^ar to fet us free;

My Donald's arm was wanted then
|

For Scotland and for me.

And there 1 had three fcore o' > owes, Their waefu fate what need I <ell,

Ochon, fee. Rigtt to the wrang did yield;

Skij^^ping on ypn bonie knowes, My Donald and his Country fell.

And cafting woo to me. tJpon Culloden field.

Ochon, O. Donald, Ohl

Ochon, Ochon, Ochriel

Nae woman in the warld wide,

Sae wretched now as me.



6i6
Gloomy December.

Written for this Work bv Robert Burns,

i^P^
farewell for e__¥er. Anguifh un-mingl'd and a_go-ny pure

a ^^^
Wild as the winter now tearing the foreft.

Till the laft leaf o' the fuminer is flown.

Such is the teirpeft has fhaken my bofom.

Till my laff hope and laft comfort is gone:

Still as I hail, thee, thou gloomy December,

Still fhall 1 hail thee wi'forrow and care;

For fad was the parting thou makes me remember.

Parting wTNanc}-, Oh, ne'er to njeet mair.
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Evan Banks. '1'r<rtir^ Ic:

Written for this Work b\ Robert Burns. /; ,^ ^]IjJ\

OOO ^ ^ Slo»v fpreads Xhf^ gloom my foul defires.The fun from

I?\dias fhore retires,' To E.van -banks, with temp'rate ray, Homt

»' ,-K ^
leads tile daj . Ohl banks to me for

t-f-^-^-^

And Die, in fimple beauty dreft. What fecret charm to mem'ry brings,
VVhcfe image lives within ray breaft; All that on Evan's border fprings.
Who trembling heard my parting figh. Sweet bankslye bloom b\- Marys fide

And long purfued me with her ej-ej Bleft ftreami fhe views thee hafte toCl)#
D(jcs Oie With-heart unchanged as mine,

Oft in the vocal bowers recline? Can all the wealth of India's coaft

Or v\here ^yon grot oerhangs the tide. Alone for years m abfence loft.''

Mufe while the Evan feeks the Clyde? Return, je moments of delight,

With richer treafures blefs my [i^{.\

Ye loffi' banks that Evan bound! Swift from this defart let me part.

Ye laviih woods that wave around. And fly to meet a kindred heart!

And o'er the ftream ^ our (hadows throw,Nor more may aught my fteps divide

Which fweeti_> winds fo far below; From that dear ftream which flows to Clyd'
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